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Beautiful « Practical « Economical 


This is the preferred Church Art 
Calendar because it serves the family 
best - - - because it is accurate, officially 
approved, attractive and complete. 
Large 942” x 16” pages contain thir- 
teen appealing full-color reproductions 
of famous religious paintings. Each 
page features essential information for 
every Catholic, including all holydays 
of obligation, Church feasts and religi- 
ous obligations, all prominently shown 
for quick reference. Plus a wealth of 
important Catholic information on the 
back cover. 


Practical 
Christmas Gifts! 
Order in money-saving quantities 


now for holiday gifts to relatives and 
friends. 


40< each 
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Mary Will Help You 


She Is Your Intercessor 


Rev. John A. O’Brien 


“THE Blessed Virgin Mary holds 

a place of singular honor in 
the Church founded by her divine 
Son Jesus Christ. From among all 
women she was chosen by al- 
mighty God to be the Mother of 
His divine Son, thus receiving the 


Closing of the 


Marian Year 


N December 8, the Feast of 
the Immaculate Concep- 
tion, the Marian Year will be 
brought to a close in fitting 
ceremonies in Vatican City and 
in every parish throughout the 
world. In the accompanying 
article Father John A. O’Brien 
tells of the glorious honor and 
love which have been paid to 
Mary by God Himself and 
Christians throughout the cen- 
turies since the birth of Christ. 
Prayerful reading of this 
article will help in your own 
7 ‘closing of the Marian 
ear. 


highest honor which God has ever 
bestowed upon a human being. 


As the Mother of Jesus, Mary 
was called upon to play a most 
important role in the drama of 
our redemption. The names of 
Jesus and Mary have thus become 
insperarably intertwined in their 
lives not only on earth but also 
in Heaven. 


This does not mean, as many 
of our dear non-Catholic friends 
imagine, that we have made a 
sort of goddess of Mary, giving 
her a worship that is due to God 
alone. No, Mary is but a creature, 
a human being like ourselves: the 
difference between her and _ the 
Deity is infinite. Of herself, Mary 
has no power to help us: all her 
power comes from God. Just as the 
moon derives its light from the 
sun, so Mary derives all her glory 
from her relationship with her 
divine Son. 

Mary is the link which brings 


God.to man and joins man to God. 
When she bowed her head in lov- 


‘ing obedience to the divine plan, 


as announced by the angel Gab- 
riel, and said simply, “Be it done 
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unto me according to thy word,” 
the Holy Ghost came upon her and 
the power of the most High over- 
shadowed her. Then and _ there, 
Mary became the point of contact 
between the human and the di- 
vine: Heaven bent down to earth 
and in her Motherhood earth was 
lifted to Heaven. 


Jesus Honored Mary 


The central truth of Christianity 
is the fact that “the Word was 
made flesh and dwelt among us.” 
This is the mystery or secret, 
“hidden from ages and genera- 
tions,” as St. Paul says, until it 
was “manifested” on earth, first 
to the shepherds and then the 
kings, first to the simple and then 
to the learned. “They found the 
child,” says St. Matthew, “with 
Mary his mother.” That is pre- 
cisely where Christians in every 
age have found Him. 


Jesus honored and loved His 
example of the divine Founder of 


Blessed Mother. In honoring Mary, 
Christians are but following the 
the Christian religion. The devo- 
tion to the Blessed Mother has 
served to protect, strengthen and 
intensify the devotion to our divine 
Lord Himself. Where Mary is 
honored, Christ is worshipped and 
adored: where Mary is ignored 
and neglected, indifference and 
frigidity are not infrequently mani- 
fested toward our Saviour and 
even His divinity is called into 
question. 


The devotion to the Blessed Vir- 
gin stems from the days of the 
Apostles and has won a deep place 
in the hearts of Christians through- 
out the world. It has been instru- 
mental in bringing innumerable 
blessings and graces to souls in all 
ages. It has been the inspiration 
of the painter, sculptor, poet and 
musician: many of the master- 
pieces in all these fields came into 
being in response to the irresist- 
ible urge of artjsts to strive to de- 
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pict her beauty and sound her 


praises. 
An Infinite Pity 


It is an infinite pity that many 
of our dear non-Catholic friends 
have allowed themselves to be de- 
prived of all the benefits of this 
beautiful devotion to the chaste 
Mother of God. In giving her that 
title we do not, of course, mean 
to imply that she is the Mother 
of the uncreated and eternal God- 
head. She is the Mother of our 
Lord, in whom were two natures, 
human and divine, united in a 
single divine person. Since Christ 
is God, we are warranted in giv- 
ing her the glorious title of “Moth- 
er of God.” Anything less would be 
not merely offensive miserliness 
but rank injustice as well. 


Our mothers are the mothers of 
our bodies but not of our souls, 
which were created by God. But 
since soul and body are united in 
a single person, we do call our 
mothers the mothers merely of our 
bodies but we rightly call them 
our mothers. We’ follow the same 
procedure in calling Mary not 
merely the Mother of Christ’s body 
but the Mother of Christ, a divine 
Being, and therefore the Mother 
of God. 

Mary’s right to this glorious 
title was confirmed by the Gen- 
eral Council of Ephesus in 431. 
Thus was the divine maternity of 
the Virgin Mary, the bulwark and 
safeguard of the belief in the 


unity of the Person of God made 
man, upon which the whole 
superstructure of the Christian re- 
ligion depends, asserted for all 
time by the supreme authority of 
the Apostolic See and of the as- 
sembled bishops of all Christen- 
dom. The divine Motherhood of 
Mary can be denied only by deny- 
ing the Incarnation of God. 

When the decision of the Coun- 
cil condemning the heresy of 
Nestorius and affirming the pro- 
priety of that title, was made 
known to the people of Ephesus, 
their joy knew no bounds. They 
had waited impatiently all day 
long for the result of the deliber- 
ations. 


“When we came out of the 
Church,” relates St. Cyril, “we 
were led back to our lodgings by 
the light of torches, for it was al- 
ready night. Women walked be- 
fore us carrying censers smoking 
with incense. The joy seemed al- 
most delirious. Everywhere bon- 
fires were alight. Thus did our 
Lord show His almighty power to 
those who would have robed Him 
of His glory.” 


The Constant Rule 


Whenever individuals or groups 
passed the bounds of propriety in 
their. veneration of Mary, giving 
her a form of homage due only 
to God, the Church has been quick 
to intervene. This St. Epiphanius 
did in restraining the excesses of 
the Collyridians in the fourth cen- 
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tury. “Let Mary,” he said, “be held 
in honor. Let the Father, Son and 
Holy Ghost be adored, but let no 
one adore Mary.” Such has been 
the constant rule of the Church; 
such it shall always remain. 

The veneration which we give 
to Mary is never to stop with her: 
it is always to lead us to Jesus, 
our Lord and Redeemer. “There 
is one God,” writes St. Paul to 
Timothy, “and one’ mediator of 
God and men, the man Christ 
Jesus, who gave Himself a re- 
demption for all.” The devotion to 
Mary is thus a stairway leading us 
to the worship of her divine Son: 
we can ignore that stairway only 
at the hazard of failing to reach 
the Son. “If you seek Jesus with- 
out Mary,” said St. Bonaventure, 
“you seek Him in vain.” 


What Intercession Means 


Some non-Catholics seem to 
think that Mary’s role as an inter- 
cessor infringes upon that of her 
divine Son. But this is due to a 
misconception of the Church’s 
teachings on intercession. These, 
as Father O. R. Vassal-Phillips, 
C.SS.R., points out, comprise a 
few simple propositions which may 
be summarized briefly as follows: 

1. None of the saints, not even 
the Blessed Virgin can confer 


grace. From God alone as their 
Fountainhead flow all supernat- 
ural graces and all gifts to man 
in the natural order. 

2. All spiritual favors and sup- 
ernatural 


graces are conferred 
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through Jesus Christ. The faithful ° 
pray “through our Lord Jesus" 
Christ” and through Him alone. 
Christ is the only Mediator of ° 
justice between God and man, for 
He alone is both God and man. 
The wall of separation between 
the Heavenly Father and His 
earthly children, erected by man’s 
transgressions, was broken down 
by Christ alone. He is the sole 
Redeemer of the human race. ‘ 

3. All members of the Mystical 
Body of Christ can mediate with - 
the Mediator, and through the 
Mediator can mediate with the 
Father. This is what is meant by 
intercessory prayer. Thus _ St. 
James urges Christians to “pray 
for one another that you may be 
saved.” 

4. This mediation does not ter- 
minate with our earthly life but 
continues after death. There is the 
communion of saints in Heaven 
as on earth. 

5. Outstanding among the pray- 
ers of all the saints are those of 
the Queen of Saints, the Mother 
of God, whose intercession has a 
special efficacy as a result of her 
special relation to the Lord of all, 
who is also her Son. 

6. It is commonly believed by 
the faithful that Our Lady prays .- 
not only for some or for many 
of the graces we receive, but for 
all. It seems fitting that since Mary | 
plays an important role in obtain- 
ing the graces for us that her 
divine Son would be pleased to 
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bestow them through her. That is 
why we often lovingly refer to the 
Virgin Mother as the “Mediatrix 
of all graces.” 


Mary Shares In Our Redemption 


Just as Eve shared in Adam’s 
sin which brought the blight of 
original sin to all their progeny, 
so Mary through her consent to 
the will of God in the incarnation 
of His divine Son shared in our 
redemption and in the acquisition 
of all graces for us. Is it surpris- 
ing then that many great saints 
as well as the faithful generally 
believe that she also plays an im- 
portant role in the distribution of 
all the graces obtained by her 
Son? 


In matters which involve not 
only the intelligence but also the 
heart of man, the filial piety and 
devotion of the faithful have al- 
ways been the best and most pow- 
erful auxiliary of speculative logic 
in the development of the seminal 
doctrines of the Scriptures. The 
seed unfolds, blossoms and 
achieves mature form in the warm 
sunshine of the piety, devotion and 
love of the faithful. The present 
day devotion to the Sacred Heart 
cf Jesus is a classic instance of 
such orderly and normal develop- 
ment. So, too, is the devotion to 
the immaculate Mother of God, 


the Mediatrix of all graces. 


centuries 
rever- 


earliest 
honored and 


From the 
Christians 


enced the lovely Mother of our 
Lord. Mirroring the faith of the - 
Church in Asia Minor and in Ly- : 
ons, St. Irenaeus, a pupil of St. 
John’s disciple Polycarp, calls 
Mary our most eminent advocate. ° 
“In Heaven,” wrote St. Ambrose, 
“she leads the choirs of virgin 
souls; with her the consecrated 
virgins will one day be numbered.” 


St. Jerome foreshadows that 
conception of Mary as mother of 
the human race, which was to 
animate so powerfully the devo- 
tion of subsequent ages. St. 
Augustine proclaims Mary’s unique 
privilege of sinlessness; in his ser- 
mon on the martyr St. Cyprian, St. 
Gregory of Nazianzus relates how 
the maiden Justina invoked the 
Blessed Virgin to preserve her 
virginity. Equally flourishing in 
the Church of the East was the 
devotion to Our Lady, as is so 
vividly depicted in the Syrian 
writings of St. Ephraem. 


Reformers Devoted To Mary 


The literature of the Middle 
Ages is full of the songs, praises 
prayers of the faithful to the 
Blessed Virgin. Her statue and 
painting are in all the churches 
and her name is on every one’s 
lips. Even so unorthodox a writer 
as John Wyclif says in one of his . 
sermons: “It seems to me impos- 
sible that we should obtain the 
reward of Heaven without the 
help of Mary. There is no sex or 
age, no rank or position, of anyone 
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in the whole human race, which 
has no need to call for the help 
of the Holy Virgin.” With filial 
piety John Calvin called Mary the 
“Mother of God.” 


Martin Luther, the Augustinian 
monk who unwittingly became the 
founder of Protestantism, likewise 
had a deep and tender devotion to 
the Virgin Mother. Once, when on 
a journey to Mansfield with a com- 
panion, he suffered a serious leg 
injury. The blood flowed so pro- 
fusely that he was in danger of 
death. While his companion went 
to summon a surgeon, Luther tells 
us that he summoned the aid of 
the Mother of God. 


“Then would I have died,” he 
writes, “placing full confidence in 
the help of Mary.” His interpreta- 
tion of the Magnificat reflects his 
sincere devotion to “the tender 
Mother of the Lord.” To the end 
of his life he held fast to the 
perpetual virginity of Mary, as af- 
firmed in the Apostles’ Creed. In 
the prayer book which he publish- 
ed in 1522, he placed the Hail 
Mary side by side with the Our 
Father and the Apostles’ Creed. 


In his Sermon of the Ploughers 
of January 18, 1548, Hugh Lati- 
mer, the English reformer, mirrors 
the devotion of his fellow reform- 
ers to Our Lady. “As the saffron- 


bag that hath been full of saffron,” 
he says, “or hath saffron in_ it, 
doth ever after savor and smell of 
the sweet saffron that it contained, 


so our Blessed Lady, which con- 
ceived and bore Christ in her 
womb, did ever after resemble the 
manners and virtues of the pre- 
cious Babe that she bore.” 


A Gracious Invitation 


Hence we can see what a vio- 
lent break with the universal be- 
lief and practice of Christians for 
sixteen centuries was reflected in 
the following Order of the House 
of Commons in 1945: Ordered: 
That all such pictures as have the 
representation of the Virgin Mary 
upon them shall be forthwith 
burnt.” Here was the government 
forcibly wresting from the faith- 
ful the beautiful pictures which 
symbolized their reverence and 
love for the Virgin Mother: with 
profane hands a_ secular power 
was seeking to destroy an integral 
part of the ancient faith of the 
universal Church. 


Following the great religious up- 
heaval of the 16th century, this 
beautiful teaching and practice of 
the Christian faith became lost to 
an increasing number of the fol- 
lowers of the new sects established 
by the reformers. But there is no 
need to perpetuate a loss, no need 
to suffer permanent spiritual im- 
poverishment. 


The Mother Church of Christen- 
dom lovingly invites the descend- 
ants of all the children torn from 
her bosom by irrelevant issues to ~° 
return to the practice of their fore- 
bears in venerating the lovely 
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Mother of our Lord. Indeed, she 
is confident that if they do, they 
will find in that devotion the 
bridge over which they will return 
to the practice of the Christian 
faith in all its pristine purity and 
integrity. In finding the immacu- 
late Mother of God, they will dis- 
cover to their rapturous joy that 
they, like the Magi and the shep- 
herds of old, have also found her 
Son, our Lord, Jesus Christ, for 
where the Mother is, there too is 
the Son. 


It is well to end the reading of 
this article by reciting the follow- 
ing beautiful prayer, and to say it 
daily, long after the present Mar- 
ian Year has closed: 


PRAYER TO OUR LADY 
by Pope Pius XII 


Enraptured by the splendor of 
your heavenly beauty, and impell- 
ed by the anxieties of the world, 
we cast ourselves into your arms, 
O Immaculate Mother of Jesus and 
our Mother, Mary, confident of 
finding in your most loving heart 
appeasement of our ardent de- 
sires, and a safe harbor from the 
tempests which beset us on every 
side. 

Though degraded by our faults 
and overwhelmed by infinite mis- 
ery, we admire and praise the 
peerless richness of sublime gifts 
with which God has filled you, 
above every other mere creature, 
from the first moment of your Con- 
ception until the day on which, 
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after your Assumption into heaven, 
He crowned you Queen of the 
Universe. 


O crystal Fountain of faith, 
bathe our minds with the eternal 
truths! O fragrant Lily of all holi- 
ness, captivate our hearts with 
your heavenly perfume! O Con- 
queress of evil and death, inspire 
in us a deep horror of sin which 
makes the soul detestable to God 
and a slave of hell! 


O well-beloved of God, hear the 
ardent cry which rises up from 
every heart to you. Bend tender- 
ly over our aching wounds. Con- 
vert the wicked, dry the tears of 
the afflicted and oppressed, com- 
fort the poor and humble, quench 
hatreds, sweeten harshness, safe- 
guard the flower of purity in 
youth, protect the holy Church, 
make all men feel the attraction 
of Christian goodness. In your 
name, resounding harmoniously 
in heaven, may they recognize that 
they are brothers, and that the 
nations are members of one fam- 
ily, upon which may there shine 
forth the sun of a universal and 
sincere peace. 

Receive, O Most Sweet Mother, 
our humble supplication, and 
above all obtain for us that, one 
day, happy with you, we may re- 
peat before your Throne that 
hymn which today is sung on earth 
around your altars: You are all 
beautiful, O Mary! You are the 
glory, you are the joy, you are 
the honor of your people! Amen. 
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The Mystery We Accept 


Christmas Is Love 


Most Rev. John F. Noll, D.D. 


“HERE is only one justifiable 

reason for a celebration of any 
kind on Christmas day, and that 
reason is the birthday on earth, 
in human form, of the infinitely 
majestic God. 

Evidently, therefore, the observ- 
ance of the day should be religious 
and spiritual. Whatever is super- 
added, such as merriment and 
feasting, should be the external 
manifestation of our internal spiri- 
tual joy, because the event is re- 
lated to our everlasting happiness. 

God’s motivation in becoming 
man, as St. John tells us, was His 
infinite love, of which the best 
among us is utterly unworthy. 

We speak of the glorious event 
we commemorate as the “mystery” 
of the Incarnation, yet it is an eas- 
ily provable historical fact, which 
was foretold by God’s prophets 
many times, and which was eager- 
ly awaited for many centuries by 
God’s people in the Old Law. 

It is a “mystery” in the sense 
that God did less for the fallen 
angels who are superior beings. 
After their disloyalty they were 
never given a second chance, never 
were redeemed. 


David tells us that man was 
“created a little less than the an: 
gels,” yet he was favored more by 
the common Creator. Our des- 
tiny was to be the same as theirs, 
but while infinite mercy was 
shown to rebel man, infinite jus- 
tice was immediately applied to 
the rebel angels. But God did 
not make light of Adam’s sin. The 
mercy and love which the Heaven- 
ly Father was to lavish on mankind 
would be associated with a de- 
mand for an adequate atonement 
by way of reparation. Only God 
could effect that, and the second 
Person of the Blessed Trinity re- 
solved to come down to earth, the 
habitation of man, and offer that 
atonement. Surely that is a “mys- 
tery.” 

But we are confronted with a 
far greater mystery when we ask 
the “why.” Why did God “so love 
the world as to give His only be- 
gotten Son?” Theologians have 
some answers, but we remain mys- 
tified. They tell us that because 
God had made man “according to 
His own image and likeness,” He 
was obligated to love Him intense: 
ly, and that it is not unreasonable 
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that He should throw open to him 
His heayenly home. But the an- 
gels were created even more close- 
ly to the image and likeness of 
God, and God kept heaven’s gates 
closed against them. 

Another answer is that the an- 
gels sinned with greater wilful- 
ness, because they were not tempt- 
ed from without as Adam was. 
That might explain why God fa- 
vored man more than He favored 
the angels, but it still does not ex- 
plain the “mystery” of God’s in- 
finite love for any creature. That 
He deigned to become like unto 
us, to live among us, to choose a 
harder lot than any human being 
has ever endured, to humble Him- 
self infinitely, and become “obedi- 
ent unto death, even the death of 
the cross,” is written all through 
the New Testament, to our utter 
amazement. 

David, the King and Prophet, 
asked the question: “What is man 
that Thou art mindful of him?” 
The only satisfactory answer is 
that given by St. Paul: “O, the 
depths of the riches of the wisdom 
and of the knowledge of God; how 


incomprehensible are His judg- 
ments, and how unsearchable His 
ways!” 


Theologians also speak of the 
“mystery” of the Cross, of the 
“mystery” of the Redemption. 
They are explainable only by the 
same disinterested infinite love. 
But the “why” for such infinite 


love in behalf of ungrateful and 


disloyal men still remains a “mys- 
tery.” 

The same St. John, who records 
God’s infinite love, quotes our Re- 
deemer as saying: “If any man 
love Me, My Father will love him 
and We will come to him and will 
make our abode with him.” That 
is another “mystery”"—the personal 
union of God not only with the 
human nature He assumed, but 
with every individual person who 
lives free from grievous sin after 
Baptism. 

We know this unbounded love 
of God to be a fact; we know that 
we are utterly undeserving of it; 
we know that we do not recipro- 
cate it; we know that we have oft- 
en defied and rebelled against God 
and His pleadings. Hence we can 
only marvel at God’s goodness and 
our shameful ingratitude. 

We know what Christ taught 
about the value of every human 
soul. He declared it to be worth 
more than all the world. 

There are other mysteries in 
God’s religion, equally fascinating, 
but only Catholics know of them 
and experience them. Yet they are 
not overwhelmed by them, nor 
even half-way appreciative of 
them. 

One of these mysteries has to do 
with the arrangement which Christ 
made for the perpetuation of His 
Incarnation through the Holy 
Eucharist, and of His priceless Re- 
demption through the Mass. 

To most Christians, even among 
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those who truly love Christ, the 
Incarnation is only a historical fact 
of nineteen centuries ago. Actual- 
ly it is still on. He was to be 
Jesus Christ “yesterday, today and 
the same forever;” He would live 
among His followers as truly as He 
lived at Nazareth, and be to them 
no more a “Hidden God” than He 
was to the shepherds and Magi, 
who had a glimpse only of His hu- 
manity, not of His divinity, at 
Bethlehem. 

Did He not promise to be with 
us “all days even unto the end of 
the world,” not merely by His in- 
terest in us, but by His personal 
presence perpetuated through the 
Holy Eucharist, which is also call- 
ed “the mystery of faith?” 

If the natural order is filled with 
mysteries, so a religion from God, 
a supernatural religion, designed 
to lead us to our supreme destiny, 
must be expected to have many 
“mysteries” beyond human com- 
prehension. 

The mysteries of faith, empha- 
sized in divine revelation, are facts 
as truly as any other facts, because 
God, Who is Truth Itself, taught 
them. They must be accepted and 
lived just as God’s Commandments 
must be accepted and lived. 

Jerusalem rejected the Prince of 
Peace, and you know what hap- 
pened to that city and its nearly 
2,000,000 inhabitants. Christ loved 
Jerusalem and its people; hence 
He wept as He predicted its com- 
plete destruction, “because thou 


hast not known the things that are 
to thy peace.” ; 

After the price the Son of God 
paid for the salvation of the hu- 
man soul, every individual must 
regard that matter as God does, 
namely, as “the one thing neces- 
sary.” 

Since Jerusalem was a figure of 
the world at large, and since peo- 
ple of the world to-day have either 
formally rejected the Savior, or 
subordinated their soul’s sanctifi- 
cation to their petty temporal in- 
terests, they are threatened with 
both temporal and eternal destruc- 
tion. 

The Peace promulgated by a 
special messenger from Heaven on 
Christ’s birthday was conditioned 
on man’s readiness habitually to 
“glorify God in the highest,” and 
to spread good will among men. 
It should be easy, therefore, for 
everyone to understand why there 
is no “peace on earth,” why na- 
tions are in such confusion and 
must resort to costly methods of 
protecting themselves against an- 
nihilation. 

To the man of faith it is also 
easy to comprehend the one and 
only cure of society’s ills, and its 
restoration to complete spiritual 
and physical health. That rem- 


edy is the return of all the re- 
deemed to God, not merely by 
the acceptance of Jesus as their 
Savior, but the acceptance of His 
Church, and the observance “of 
all things whatsoever I have com- 
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manded you,” also the regulation 
of their conduct in keeping with 
God’s immutable laws. 


If God, Who does not need us, 
loves us so unselfishly, and with 
all the power of His Being, if He 
has proved this infinite love in so 
many ways, He surely deserves our 
unbounded love in return. In fact 
His Commandment to all His chil- 
dren reads: “Thou shalt love thy 
Lord, thy God with thy whole 
heart, with thy whole soul, with 
thy whole mind, and with all thy 
strength.” 


If we have not loved Him in 
that manner out of sheer gratitude 
for our creation and for our selec- 
tion for everlasting association with 
Him in Heaven, then we should 
express Our sorrow as we approach 
the feast honoring the infinite love 
which led Him to send His beloved 
Son as our Redeemer, our Teacher; 
and we should resolve to return 
love for love if not because God is 
entitled to it, then for our own 
eternal good. 


If we have not been at peace 


with ourselves, it is our own fault 
and not that of God; if the world 
has been at war during the entire 
lifetime of most of us, it is the 
fault of people and of their pagan- 


minded civil rulers, and not God’s 
fault. 


On Christ’s birthday on earth 
the angel told us that he was sent 
to announce “tidings of great joy 
to all the people,” and a whole 
choir of angels revealed that God 
wanted “peace on earth,” as well as 
glory for Himself. But they inti- 
mated that peace would follow 
only if man displayed good will 
first towards God, through the ob- 
servance of His laws, and then to- 
wards all his fellows. That good 
will has been lacking and, there- 
fore, peace is lacking. 


Hence, while you grieve over 
your past disloyalty, and pledge to 
love God, resolve also at this 
Christmas time to love your neigh- 
bor as yourself, no matter who he 
is, friend or enemy. The evidence 
of your love for your fellowmen is 
prayer that they may be favored 
religiously and spiritually as you 
have been. Such prayers should 
be said every day for men to whom 
the citizenry of this country and 
of other countries as well, have 
entrusted their destiny, and, col- 
lectively, the destiny of the world. 
They are the principal ones at 
fault, even if “they know not what 
they do.” 


A fanatic is a man who can’t change his mind, and won’t 


change the subject. 


The way mother trained us, I find it hard to tell a lie— 
even when I hear one.—Oregon Jesuit. 
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Parents’ 


Easy Lessons in Child Psychology 


Helpers 


W. A. Guppy 


OvF five-year old, Cathy, keeps 

the family in an uproar with 
her temper tantrums. Of our ten 
lovely children, Cathy is our first 
. and only problem child. 


According to psychological age- 
graded studies, your little girl’s be- 
havior is more typical of a four- 
-year than a five-year old child. 
The five-year old, generally speak- 
ing, has begun to conform. Five, 
in fact, is regarded as the “com- 
fortable” age as the child is usual- 
ly beginning to behave according 
to parental expectations. Your let- 
ter, however, conveys the impres- 
sion that you are far from com- 
fortable with Cathy. 


Cathy is maturing a bit slowly. 
But don’t let this alarm you; her 
babyishness is not at all uncom- 
mon. In all probability she will 
catch up later—if you can live 
through another year or two. 


What really concerns you, I 
think, is this: just exactly what 
behavior may I expect from a five- 
year old child? Part of this col- 
umn will be devoted to a study of 
behavior as generally observed in 
the five-year old. 


Coming upon Birthday Number 
Five, a child sprouts individuality. 
No longer just a child, but a par- 
ticular child. For example Cathy, 
who can “on an average of two 
days a week keep the home in an 
uproar.” A particular child with 
specific mental and _ personality 
characteristics which distinguish 
her from every other child that 
God ever made. By this time she 


Questions, 


Please 


EDITOR’S NOTE: Sister M. 
Dominic and Mr. W. A. Guppy 
conduct this child psychology 
column in The Family Digest. 
They invite questions of gen- 
eral interest and will answer 
them in these pages. Sister is 
a member of the American 
Psychological Association and 
clinical psychologist at the 
Psychological Service Center, 
Seattle University, Washington. 
Mr. Guppy is assistant director 
at the center and is also a 
member of the A.P.A. Direct 
your questions to the authors 
in care of The Family Digest, 
Huntington, Indiana. 
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begins to realize her individuality; 
no longer just Mamma’s “itsy-bitsy 
darling“ but me, myself. With the 
realization of her own budding 
personality follows strong longings 
for independence. She begins to 
. remember bits of the past, relates 
them to a dotted now and dreams 
a starry future. 


On Her Own 


More than anything else the 
child needs and demands recogni- 
tion as an individual capable of 
deciding what she wants, whom 
she likes, and what she is going to 
do. She’s not ready to face the 
world on her own, of course, and 
at the least spot of trouble she'll 
run for her parents, but she likes 
a challenge and is willing to give 
anything a try—as some parents 
have learned too late. 


Around five a child wants to ex- 
periment with the world and feels 
confident enough to go ahead on 
her own. — She'll quarrel with her 
playmates and struggle with au- 
thority. She loves to climb any- 
thing and everything. Deeply im- 
mersed in present excitement and 
activity, she’s likely to wander 
thoughtlessly from home. Often 
she’s friendly with _ strangers, 
sometimes disastrously so. 


The games of a five-year old are 
usually noisy and vigorous, char- 
acterized by a purpose and direc- 
tion not found among younger chil- 
dren. Because of her intense, pur- 
poseful activity and because she 


often protests naps, the five-year 
old may grow more tired than par- 
ents suspect, consequently express- 
ing her fatigue by an exasperating 
restlessness. 


Despite some participation in 
cooperative play, five-years is still 
pretty individualistic, interested 
primarily in “me,” and incapable 
of long periods of interaction with 
others, either children or adults. 


At this period language skills 
are developing. The child often 
uses words just because she likes 
the sound — though she doesn’t 
have a glimmer of the meaning. 
For the same reason she may re- 
peat a word over and over, to the 
consternation of adults. Words ex- 
pressing strong dislike may figure 
predominantly in her vocabulary, 
In general she likes superlatives: 
“biggest,” “oldest,” “best,” “fast- 
est.” Five, too, is the golden epoch 
of exaggeration, though the tall 
tales ought not to be considered 
lies. 


Tantrums Not Unusual 


If the five-year old is normal— 
and most Fives are—tantrums aro 
not a bit unusual. Nor should they 
be viewed with alarm, unless of 
unwarranted frequence. The tem- 
per tantrum is the child’s only 
way of expressing frustration. 
Sometimes, too, the temper tan- 
trum is just an insecure child’s way 
of saying, “Please notice me;” and 
he uses this unwarranted method 


Be 
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to prove his capability, if only to 
himself. 

Perhaps your Cathy feels that 
her private sun-porch has_ been 
usurped by her younger siblings 
or by her little adopted sister 
whom she may consider an out- 
and-out intruder. One question: 
did you, perhaps, feel particularly 
sorry for the homeless little one 
you made your own? And, being 
especially sympathetic for the little 
waif, did you, just maybe, give 
her more demonstrative affection 
than you gave Cathy? If so, your 
little girl might be trying to wangle 
the same amount of “showed” love 
by acting different; different mean- 
ing ornery. 

The extra attention given Cathy 
up to her sixth month might have 
some bearing upon her present be- 
havior, but it seems unlikely. For 
one member of a family to stand 
out as different from the others is 
not unusual, and we cannot always 
discover why. Taking positive 
measures such as denial of privil- 
eges in the face of Cathy’s tan- 
trums teaches her that the tan- 
trum simply doesn’t work. 

Should Cathy stay much longer 
in the temper-tantrum stage, or 
should her immaturity become in- 
creasingly pronounced, bring her 
to a competent clinical psycholo- 
gist. A professional psychologist 
of good standing could be suggest- 
ed to you by the head of the psy- 
chology department in a near-by 
University. 


HOULD children between one 
* and three be spanked? Does this 
tend to make them nervous? 


“Should they be spanked?” Sis- 
ter Jean Patrice, C.S.J., entitles 
Chapter VI of her recent book, 
“The Family Circle,” published by 
Bruce Company, Milwaukee, Wis- 
consin, and already in its second 


edition. A charming book, bub- 
bling with parents’ problems, 
“Family Circle” discusses your 


question at greater length than we 
can devote to it here. You may 
care to obtain a copy. Meantime, 
on the much-belabored point—“To 
spank or not to spank!” follows our 
candid opinion wrapped up in a 
column capsule. 


Spanking need not be an essen- 
tial of child-training. Ordinarily 
parents consider spanking as a last 
resort, and the end result of it 
usually is that the parent has re- 
lieved his anger thereby but noth- 
ing constructive has been done for 
the child. Want to know why? 


Spanking is a dead-end meas- 
ure; when parents spank, they’re 
mad. With his quick sensitivity 
the child senses his parent’s boiling 
annoyance, and he realizes, too, 
that angry persons lash out blind- 
ly at others. Consequently the 


child may well attribute the spank- 
ing to a parent’s irrational anger 
rather than to his own wrong- 
doing. 

To comprehend the why of dis- 
cipline one must first discover the 


PARENTS’ 


why of the wrong-doing. Why 
does the child disobey? All too 
frequently the toddler does things 
wrong simply because he does not 
know how to do things right. 
When parents judge that a child 
has disobeyed, how sure can they 
feel that the child recognized the 
disobedience and willfully elected 
it? Before jumping to a conclu- 
sion here, parents ought to reflect 
on whether the child’s undevelop- 
ed memory failed to retain the or- 
der given, or whether the child’s 
full attention had not been ob- 
tained before the command was 
issued. 


Doubtful on either point? Then 
don’t spank. 


Let Them Know Why 


As a general rule when the 
child’s disobedience is evidently 
deliberate and willful, and when 
he has been warned of punish- 
ment should he commit a defined 
particular “sin’—spank. Otherwise 
a spanking will effect little more 
than arousing a vague resentment 
because the child has not under- 
stood why. Moreover, the spank- 
ing of a very young child might 
easily engender hostility and in- 
difference in him. The ensuing 
anxiety and tension result in fur- 
ther misbehavior, more spanking, 
and the establishment of a vicious 
circle. 


At this point some baffled read- 
er is undoubtedly murmuring deep 
down inside, “All psychologists 
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who don’t believe in spanking 
ought to be condemned to raise six 
children of their own.” Pardon 
me, but I didn’t say that all spank- 
ing is out. (And I hope to raise 
six children, too.) The child who 
can’t talk learns mostly through 
physical experience; slapping a 
child’s hand to prevent his touch- 
ing a forbidden object is just as 
effective—and less painful—than 
letting him burn it to stop him 
from playing with fire. 

Remember, the toddler is try- 
ing to conform and his lessons can 
come from only two sources: the 
laws of nature force the realization 
that he cannot manipulate his 
physical environment; his parents 
demonstrate that he may not ma- 
nipulate people. In these early 
years the child knows his parents 
as rightful authorities and he con- 
siders actions right or wrong in the 
light of his parents’ opinion. Later 
he will discover and intellectually 
understand the rationale behind 
moral dictates. In this way 
the child gains the raw material 
underlying the formation of ideals 
governing behavior and conduct 
throughout life. 


You professional people look 

down on comics. But—do you 
know the price we have to pay for 
books? 


Painfully aware of it. 


Just the same, you have empha- 
sized an important point. Educa- 
tors frequently recommend the 
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classics for children and adults, 
but omit the price tag. 


Not too long ago an outstanding 
psychologist-lecturer-writer advised’ 


the students in his class to study 
human nature in the classics. 


“Ever tried buying them, Fath- 


er?” 

But Father J. B. McGoldrick, S. 
J., author of “Fundamental Psy- 
chiatry,” is too fast to get stuck. 
“Yes,” he flashed. “Ten for three- 
fifty.” 

Unbelievable? 

At least two publishers put out 
the best books at this fantastically 
low price. How? By printing 


‘bright, light, compact, 


“The Eternal Galilean” 


only much-wanted books with pa- 
per binding. These books are 
and un- 
abridged. Give yourself a spiritual 
treat by purchasing Bishop Sheen’s 
(Popular 
Library, Inc., 10 East 40th, N.Y.) 
or Our Sunday Visitor, Hunting- 
ton, Ind., and Fulton Oursler’s 
“Why I Know There Is A God” 
(Pocket Books, Inc., Rockefeller 
Center, N.Y.) for the magnificent 
sum of twenty-five cents each. At 
the same time request a catalog 
from the publishers. Within its 
listings you will find many pleas- 
ant surprises and the answer to 
your question. 


Telephone Manners 


Everyone now and then runs to answer the telephone only 
to have the caller say, “I’m sorry but I have the wrong number.” 
That’s annoying all right but it shouldn’t upset anybody to the 
point of banging the receiver in the caller’s ear. 

Good manners demand that you say “That’s quite all right” 
—instead of what you may be thinking—Exchange. 


Reasons 


Eight reasons there are why a woman buys things. 
Her husband says she can’t have it. 


It makes her look thin. 
It comes from Paris. 


Her neighbors can’t afford it. 


Nobody’s got one. 
Everybody’s got one. 
It’s different. 


Just because.—Hospitality House. 


What to Give a 


Nun for Christmas 


Betty Jean Jeffries 
Reprinted from The Catholic Digest* 


AS* a nun what you should give 
her for Chirstmas. She will 
usually answer, “Nothing, thank 
you.” That puts the harried giver 
right back where he started from. 
The next scene will often find Sis- 
ter watering her new aspidi- 
stra, scattering her antimacassars 
through the parlor, putting a frilly 
handkerchief in the bottom draw- 
er. The few things she really need- 
ed will have to wait for another 
year. 

Nuns, like lay people, need 
things. With the cooperation of 
several enthusiastic Communities, 
I have prepared a gift list. It con- 
tains items to fit any pocketbook. 
You would ordinarily never think 
of many of them. Others are the 
little practical things that Sister 
longs for but doesn’t feel like ask- 
ing the Community to buy for her 
own use. 

In following such a list, bear in 
mind a word of caution: check 
with the Order on some items to 
make sure they are allowed. Rules 


*41 East 8th Street, St. Paul, Minn. 


vary according to each Commun- 
ity. 

The most practical present for all 
Sisters, whether cloistered or in an 
active Order, is a sewing box. 
Make it yourself or buy a genuine 
leather-and-gold box at the store, 
but be sure to fill with thread, 
needles, common pins and _ black 
pins, snaps, tape, mending yarn, 
thimble, shears, pinking scissors, 
anything that might be needed by 
the seamstress. 


Practical Gifts 


All nuns sew. Most nuns make 
their own habits. In contemplative 
Communities part of their liveli- 
hood comes from their sewing. 
Embroidery thread and_ needles 
are most welcome. So is cloth of 
all kinds, especially linen, which 
almost all Orders use for their 
headgear. Cotton material, blue or 
grey checked gingham for aprons, 
black material for habits — all 
would bring a gleam to the eye 
of any Superior. 
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People sometimes forget that 
nuns get wet when it rains. An 
excellent gift is an umbrella. Black, 
of course. Rubbers, if you remem- 
ber them, are handy. It’s now pos- 
sible to get rain capes for Re- 
ligious, and they are greatly ap- 
preciated. 

Books and magazines are al- 
ways starred near the top on a 
nun’s gift list. A missal, the Bre- 
viary if her Order uses it, the 
Little Office of the Blessed Vir- 
gin, which is used in most active 
Communities: all are necessary 
and pleasing. Many teaching Or- 
ders would appreciate receiving 
education magazines like the 
Catholic Educator, the Instructor, 
the Grade Teacher, the Catholic 
School Journal, even the National 
Geographic. Subscriptions to Cath- 
olic magazines of comment and 
The Catholic Digest are helpful 
to teachers. 

Black bedroom slippers, dress- 
ing gowns, plain white night- 
gowns, black wooly hug-me-tight 
sweaters as well as simple linen 
handkerchiefs are unexciting but 
very welcome. Black stockings and 
gloves, facial soap not heavily 
scented, toothbrushes and paste are 
things one always overlooks — un- 
less one is in the convent. Wheth- 
er the Religious is a contemplative 
or actively engaged in teaching she 
needs white face cloths and tow- 
els. Knitted scarves and warm 
shawls insure a special prayer for 
the giver. 
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To Fit Your Purse 


Pens and pencils, without gold 
clips, are very seldom requested 
but always warmly accepted. If 
you're in a stationery store, there 
are a hundred things the nun on 
your list could use: boxes of sta- 
tionery, thank-you cards, note 
paper, rubber bands, thumbtacks, 
paper clips, notebooks, loose-leaf 
binders, typing ribbons and paper, 
erasers, a stapler, an ink pad and 
stamp with “Good Work” and 
“Excellent” for the many papers 
that have to be corrected. Cello- 
phane tape and stars or fancy 
stickers to put on themes are joys 
for the teaching Sister. 

If your money is burning a 
hole in your pocket, get your fav- 
orite nun a new typewriter. She'll 
never forget it — or you! If you've 
just enough to let her know you're 
thinking of her, buy some of those 
red and black markings pencils. 
Your best friend may think you’ve 
pulled a boner but the Sister will 
remember you every time she 
marks those hundreds of exam 
papers. 


Electric fans for the small con- 
vent chapel, travel clocks, and 
heating pads are appreciated in 
all Communities. Then there are 
wastebaskets, bookcases, lamps of 
all sizes and shapes, above all, 
electric bulbs (but watch the vol- 
tage), a radio in Communities 
where they are allowed — any of 
a thousand different things that 
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make work easier and _ furnish 
more time for essentials, such as 


praying. 


Specialists in every Community 
are grateful for whatever gifts help 
them in their particular field. A 
leather brief case for a student, 
medical equipment for doctors, art 
goods for the nuns doing the ex- 
quisite work on miters and vest- 
ments, even a small traveling case 
for the Sister who must do some 
traveling are all helpful. Many 
contemplative Communities do 
their own gardening. Farm tools, 
seeds, bulbs, books on growing 
food, a green thumb if you've got 
one handy, will be of practical 
use. 


Perhaps you'd like to give some- 
thing less expensive, something 
you've made yourself. Some nuns 
like nothing better than a glass of 
homemade jelly. If your cellar is 
full of canned goods, wrap up 
some for the Sisters. They'll be 
back for more; and maybe, if they 
have fruit trees, with the raw ma- 
terial in their hands. Treats are 
rare and doubly enjoyed, cake and 
ice cream, cookies, and boxes of 
candy. 


Flowers for the altar, especially 
at Christmas, cannot be surpassed 
for thoughtfulness in a gift. 

Some persons have a special ad- 
miration for an entire Community. 
The whole convent could share 
many welcome gifts: porch furni- 
ture; garden benches; push cart 


for the laundry; any and all kitc)- 
en appliances, especially electric 
peelers and mixers; a small adding 
machine for the business manager; 
clothespins and lines; flower vases; 
visual teaching aids such as film 
strips or projectors; sewing ma- 
chines; mangles, dryers, washers. 


A simple box containing the lit- 
tle personal items is as welcome a 
gift as you can give. Put in soap 
flakes and hand soap, tooth paste, 
shampoo, cleansing tissues, shoe 
polish, maybe one or two pairs of 
hose plus whatever else you know 
from your own experience is prac- 
tical, and the Sister will be most 
grateful. Money, if you can spare 
any, is very welcome. 


Not everybody can afford to 
give something material. But 
whether you have material wealth 
or not, you have time. You could 
spare a day a month or even one 
a week to the Community, at 
which time your car would be at 
their disposal. If you think the 
nuns appreciate ice cream, wait 
until you write the offer cf rides 
on your gift card! They rarely get 
such a treat. 


Whatever you do, don’t shop for 
your nun at the nearest white-ele- 
phant sale this year. Even if it’s 
only a package of 2 cent postal 
cards and a book of stamps, make 
certain your gift is practical. If 
it’s useful it is guaranteed to 
please, and if it pleases, your gift 
was a success! 
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A Short Story 


Mother by Adoption 


Lavila E. Smart 


S$ Elizabeth Stevenson looked 

over her brood of second grad- 
ers busily coloring flowers in gaudy 
colors she kept an eye on Tony 
and wondered if every second 
grade teacher had a Tony and if 
so what she did about him. The 
blood stain still showed on _his 
shirt in spite of liberal use of soap 
and what Tony called “the wind- 
mill powder,” and the rip in his 
sleeve would take his father at 
least half an hour to mend respect- 
ably again. There was no marring 
of Tony’s smile though. He bent 
over his coloring with intensity 
and delight as if his picture were 
all that mattered. Well, why 
shouldn’t he? Clearly he had won 
the fight, torn shirt or no torn 
shirt. For the time being at Jeast 
he had convinced Jimmy that he 
“did so have a mother.” 


For Elizabeth it was more than 
a matter of who was forced to be- 
lieve Tony. It was what the 
books would call the “principle” of 
the thing or the “psychology of the 
moment.” Bah—books! Sometimes 
they were of no help at all. Espe- 
cially when you had just succeeded 


in getting twenty-five second grad- 
ers to understand that when you 
said you believed something of im- 
portance they claimed was true, 
you did. One thing sure if Tony 
had to meet Jimmy’s dare, it would 
take a ghost to prove his point. 
Mrs. Joe Timberton was dead— 
very much so—to the sorrow of all 
the community who felt sorry for 
Mr. Timberton for losing such a 
fine wife and leaving him with six 
young children. Elizabeth herself 
had gone to the funeral. Further- 
more Mr. Timberton hadn’t mar- 
ried again. 


No, Elizabeth laughed to her- 
self. If Joe had married again old 
Grandma Wilkinson up on the hill 
would have’ beckoned to her as she 
went by the gate to come for a 
bit o’ tea. Then over sugar cookies 
or hot rolls she would have said, 
“Did you hear the news, my dear? 
The poor woman. Six children 
under twelve and one of them 
Tony.” Then an account of Tony’s 
last misdeed would be recounted. 
Not that Tony was really bad. He 
missed his mother who would let 
him play harmless jokes and pranks 
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and laughed with him at the fun 
they had together. So when not 
long ago Tony had put the pack- 
age all wrapped up so carefully on 
Grandma Wilkinson’s doorstep, she 
hadn’t appreciated the live frog 
that jumped out at all. For three 
whole days she hadn't noticed the 
wood carried into her woodshed by 
Mr. Nobody as they said in second 
grade. True it wasn’t piled very 
straight, but how could it be when 
you only had a half hour while 
an old lady took a nap to do it? 


It was after school when Eliza- 
beth was correcting arithmetic pa- 
pers that Tony’s voice startled her. 
She looked up quickly wondering 
how long he had stood there by 
her desk without being seen. Ten- 
nis shoes don’t make much noise 
you know. 


“I do so have a Mother, I do so.” 
His voice was firm and he looked 
straight at his teacher whose faith 
in him meant so much. Hadn’t she 
come to his rescue without asking 
questions? 


“Yes, Tony. I believe you. You 
know I didn’t keep you in because 
of what you said. You were doing 
your spelling now because you 
fought Jimmy and gave him a 
bloody nose. It took most of the 
spelling period to get you cleaned 
up. A second grader has to know 
a lot of spelling, Tony, especially 
if they are going to be artists like 
you.” 

Tony grinned and looked a bit 


relieved but not quite satisfied. 
“How do you spell Mother, Miss 
Stevenson?” Clearly he expected 
questions. 

As Elizabeth watched him care- 
fully print out mother in large let- 
ters and then add “frm Tony,” 
she had to smile and dismiss him 
for this day. As usual he had add- 
ed some decorations of his own to 
the paper she had given the class 
with the hectographed bouquet of 
flowers on it. They were beauti- 
ful dainty decorations carefully 
drawn. Too well done to be ac- 
companied by the word from spell- 
ed “frm.” As he went out the 
door, she noticed how large his 
pants were and how small his 
sweater. Still she had to give Mr. 
Timberton credit for keeping his 
family together with only the 
means of his carpenter and shoe 
shop in the back of the house to 
bring in a living. It helped though 
if you had jelly to wipe off faces 
or a child to put to nap if your 
work was in your own house. 


It must have been after ten o’- 
clock when Miss Stevenson was 
summoned to the door by her land- 
lady. Mrs. Kemper might just as 
well have said it was Mr. Timber- 
ton as to say she had a caller. It 
was her way of telling Elizabeth 
that ten o'clock was a bit late for 
the teacher to be having a caller. 
The minute she looked at Mr. Tim- 
berton’s face she know something 
was wrong. Worry and fear did 
things to people’s faces that could 
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never be hidden. Was it Tony? 
It must be. 

“Come into the living room and 
sit down, Mr. Timberton. Is some- 
thing wrong?” Then Elizabeth 
realized what a silly question that 
was. He wouldn't be over here at 
ten o'clock if something were not 
wrong. And probably he would 
like to tell her some place besides 
the living room if it had to do with 
his family. It was so easy for the 
authorities to find an excuse for 
helping him care for the family he 
fought desperately to keep. The 
more people who knew the more 
people to talk or make a_ small 
event big. 

“Did Tony go right home from 
school, Miss Stevenson?” Mr. Tim- 
berton inquired. He hasn’t come 
home, and we are about ready to 
call the police. I just thought first 
I would ask vou.” 

“Wait, I am coming with you,” 
she said without explanation at the 
moment. Grabbing a sweater from 
the hook ‘in the hall they stepped 
outside. Little by little the story 
unfolded of Tony’s boast and of 
course Elizabeth realized that to- 
gether they must find Tony soon. 

“Tony was one for fun some- 
times and once in a while not 
such good fun like the time he put 
the frog in the box for Grandma 
Wilkinson’s package, but never has 
he stayed away so late. It is almost 
ten o'clock. Their mother.  Al- 
ways she put them to bed by nine 
o'clock. Tony knows.” 


To the father Tony’s failure to 
help him be loyal to some of his 
mother’s rules in an effort to save 
the family was unbelievable. It 
was easier to fit the pieces of the 
puzzle together over at the house, 
to question just once more and see 
if somebody didn’t have a clue. 

Just as they turned into the gate 
there was a familiar figure with a 
shawl over her shoulders coming 
down the street. It could only be 
Grandma Wilkinson of all people. 
There was just one thing to do. 
Keep her busy caring for the other 
children until they found Tony. 

“The lights, I saw the lights, in 
the yard and all. Is it illness?” 
questioned the little old lady. 
When she heard it was Tony she 
may not have been surprised, but 
for once she said nothing about 
his pranks. When a child is lost 
there are no faults or corrections to 
think of. “Tony, I think it was he 


fill my woodbox and the shed—a 


good boy sometimes that Tony. I 
stay here and you go find him. 
Find him quick I say.” 

Billy, who had been having a 
hard time to keep Patty quiet was 
glad to give her over to Grandma 
Wilkinson. Elizabeth wondered if 
she would go to her but the invita- 
tion to reach deep into her apron 
pocket and find something did the 
trick. Smiling as she pulled out a 
peppermint she said, “I want 
Tony. Tony has surprise. I want 
Tony.” 

“It has been that way all even- 
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ing, Dad. I've told her the Three 
Bears six times. I don’t know any 
other stories except pirate ones or 
cowboys. Let me go help you 
find him.” 

Billy was right. It was Tony 
who had a way with Patty. For 
him she would eat oatmeal she 
didn’t want and sometimes go to 
bed with only three stories. “Tony’s 
stories, Tony’s stories” she kept say- 
ing as she looked up into Grand- 
ma Wilkinson's face. She held her 
as if she might really be her 
Grandma. 


“It looks as if we will have to 
call the police, Miss Stevenson.” 
Mr. Timberton went toward the 
phone slowly as if hoping for some 
last solution to find his boy. It 
was then Elizabeth had an idea. 


“Let me try, Mr. Timberton. It 
may not work, but let me have 
Patty for a minute.” It took an- 
other peppermint to get her off 
by herself for a moment and then 
Elizabeth fairly dumped her into 
Grandma’s lap and said, “Come 
on, Mr. Timberton, this way.” 


“Patty seemed too little to help. 
Where are we going?” 


“To his ‘mother’ perhaps.” The 
words were half lost in the night 
air as they hurried so Mr. Timber- 
ton didn’t quite catch the word 
mother. He followed Elizabeth 
around the corner and down a 
side street. 


“Here? To a Catholic Church?” 
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questioned Mr. Timberton. “Tony 
would not be here,” he said as 
Elizabeth pulled the door open. 
“He is not Catholic.” 


They looked in the pews and 
there in a corner by the statue of 
Mary was a little figure asleep and 
clutching a picture of some very 
gaudy flowers. The only lights 
were the red vigil lights and the 
light from the sanctuary lamp. For 
a moment neither said anything. 
Then as Tony’s father stooped to 
pick him up he said, “Thanks to 
good and merciful God.” 

Tony’s eyes opened and at first 
he seemed unaware of his sur- 
roundings. Then firm and happy 
words poured from his lips. “I do 
so have a mother. I do so. See, 
isn’t she pretty?” Then as if cor- 
recting himself he said, “Oh we 
mustn't talk in here. This is God’s 
house, the Sisters said.” Then he 
pulled a wrinkled up scarf from 
his pocket. “Put it on, Miss Stev- 
enson,” he whispered. “Put it on 
your head. God likes ladies to wear 
something on their heads. I 
brought it for Patty. I was going 
to bring her here.” 

Only God knows just what pray- 
er was said as they knelt, but Tony 
wanted to be sure. He waited un- 
til they were outside to say. “What 
was your prayer? Did you ask her 
to be your mother, too?” Then he 
stopped still and said in a puzzled 
way. “How did you know I was 
here. Did Patty tell you?” 

How could you say that Patty’s 
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description of the “Black Lady’s 
surprise” was the clue, and that to 
a little boy who couldn't spell 
mother, your prayer had been that 
the faith he fought for would 
someday be his own—if God meant 
it that way. 

“The Sisters said the lady, her 
name is Mary, is everybody's mo- 
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ther. I left her the flowers. I did- 
n't have any real ones. I made a 
lot of red and yellow ones and blue 
ones, too. Do you think she will 
like blue ones, Miss Stevenson?” 
Tony was skipping along now hap- 
py and satisfied. 

Miss Stevenson thought she 
would. 


JEST AROUND THE HOME 


There are certain times when hurry around a house is 
purely relative—depending on which one you're trying to get 


away from. 


When it comes to decorating the home for Christmas, you 
can’t beat a happy family all wrapped up in each other. 

Christmas is the time of the year when a wife discovers 
whether or not her husband is really a man of rare gifts. 

When I come home from the office, I can tell if I’ve been 
spending enough time lately with the children by how enthu- 
siastically they stop watching TV and run toward me. 

A woman’s idea of a good cry is one that produces the 


Christmas present she wanted. 


When it comes to holding a marriage together God knows 


that you can’t beat a baby’s grip. 


In our house, you can’t beat Santa Claus when it comes to 


running the electric train. 


Misunderstood! 


A proud mother, wanting to have her children’s photos 
taken, asked a Regina photographer what he charged for taking 


children’s photographs. 


“Five dollars a dozen,” answered the photographer. 
“Dear me!” said the disappointed mother, “I'll have to wait 


a few years—I have only ten children!”—V. K. Goski. 


Dr. Eleonora Schroeder 
Lady in White 


James Meade, W.F. 


Reprinted from White Fathers Missions* 


THs morning I watched a vali- 

ant woman at work, although 
I had never dreamed of finding 
such a one here in the African 
bush. Only after much pleading 
Doctor Eleonora Schroeder gave 
me permission to enter the sacred 
precincts of the operation room to 
be an onlooker as she deftly graft- 
ed skin to the badly burned hand 
of a small boy. 

When I explained that my only 
interest in wishing to view the op- 
eration was to receive inspiration 
for an article I desired to write, the 
doctor laughed and replied, “Well, 
perhaps.” Doing favors for the 
White Fathers is one of her weak 
points, so I hastened to add that 
undoubtedly the article would 
make her missionary work at 
Sumve better known in the USA 
and perhaps even bring in some 
sorely needed medical supplies. 
This last argument proved to be 
convincing and finally she said, 
“Well, if you do come, you will 
just stand in a corner without say- 
ing a word,” 


*1624 21st Street, Washington, D. C. 
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A few days later, I received a 
terse note saying that an operation 
would be underway at 9:15 a.m. 
At the appointed time I presented 
myself and was greeted by the 
Doctor who was just arriving. Ev- 
erything in the room was spic and 
span. Ina corner on a table were 
three large basins filled with hot 
soapy water in which the Doctor, 
Sister Pascal, W.S., a qualified 
nurse, and Paulini, an African male 
nurse, began immediately to wash 
their hands. All three of them 
scrubbed and scrubbed their fin- 
gers until I thought they would 
end by wearing off the skin, Fin- 
ally they stopped and were helped 
into their long sterilized rubber 
gloves and white operating gowns, 
each put a mask of white gauze 
over mouth and nose to complete 
the picture. 


Gave Sign 


A hush fell over the theatre (as 
the operating room is called). Dr. 
Schroeder stood quietly in a cor- 
ner with her gloved hands clasped 
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as if in prayer. Then with a slight 
nod of her head she gave a sign 
that the patient was to be brought 
in. A door opened and Sister 
Maria carried in a small boy of 
five years whose right hand had 
been so badly burned that four 
fingers had fused into the flesh of 
his palm. 


When he saw the ominous oper- 
ating table and the several white 
clad persons standing near it, the 
boy began to scream and struggle 
to get free. But his frantic efforts 
were to no avail, as he was firmly 
held down on the table and the 
ether mask applied to his face by 
a lay nurse, Miss Lucy Franssen. 
His crying only hastened his de- 
parture to the land of Nod as Miss 
Franssen slowly dripped ether on 
the mask, 


Now the Doctor began the deli- 
cate task of cutting free the boy’s 
tiny fingers which had almost dis- 
appeared into the burned flesh of 
his palm. From time to time Sister 
Pascal sponged the open wound. 
The minutes flew by in silence; a 
half hour passed and still the Doc- 
tor was bent over the boy’s hand. 
Almost an hour passed while I 
stood motionless, absorbed in the 
proceedings. Without perceiving 
it, the heavy smell of ether in the 
room was slowly making me ill. 
Cold sweat broke out on my fore- 
head as I began to experience the 
strange sensation of the walls start- 
ing to turn. At precisely this mo- 


ment the Doctor looked up at me. 
“Father, go outside immediately.” 


After ten minutes or so I sheep- 
ishly reentered the operating room, 
just in time to witness the work of 
grafting living skin to the boy’s 
fingers. With a few expert strokes 
the Doctor sliced off skin from the 
boy’s leg and quickly transplanted 
it on his fingers. The pieces of skin 
fitted as nicely as if they belonged 
to a jig-saw puzzle There remain- 
ed only the business of bandaging 
the leg and hand as the boy was 
slowly allowed to come out of the 
ether. The Doctor stood up 
straight, removed her mask and 
gloves and smiled at everyone in 
the room. Her smile, however, 
did not fail to reveal the strain 
she had been working under for 
the past two hours. “Thank you all 
very much,” she said quite simply 
to her staff and then left the room. 

I returned slowly to the Father’s 
house reflecting on what I had 
seen, still more determined than 
ever to write an article about this 
amazing woman who voluntarily is 
on call seven days a week in the 
interest of the suffering Africans 
who come to her for help. 


Born In Holland 


Eleonora Schroeder was born on 
Aug. 13, 1916, in Utrecht, Holland. 
Her father died when she was five 
years old, leaving his wife the task 
of bringing up a family of five chil- 
dren, three boys and two girls. It 
seems that Eleonora was a serious 
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minded young girl and proved a 
big help to her mother in the man- 
aging of household affairs. 


After six years of primary school 
and then six more of “Gymnasium” 
(which does not mean she played 
basketball for six years but indi- 
cates rather a period of schooling 
roughly equivalent to our high 
school) Eleonora, atthe age of 
eighteen, entered the University of 
Utrecht with the intention of 
studying medicine, having decided 
to devote her life as a medical mis- 
sionary in foreign lands. Miss 
Schroeder received her medical de- 
gree in December, 1942. 

At the end of the war in May 
1945, Doctor Schroeder continued 
work in St. Francis Hospital in 
Rotterdam, and was _ recognized, 
in 1948, by the Royal Nether- 
lands Association of Gynecologists 
and Obstetricians as a specialist in 
women’s diseases. At the invita- 
tion of the White Fathers, she left 
Holland in January 1950, and ar- 
rived at Sumve,. a mission post of 
the White Fathers located in Tang- 
anyika Territory, British East Afri- 
ca. Her little hospital in Sumve, 
by the way, is the only hospital 
available in a vast region num- 
bering some 300,000 Africans. 

Although by nature given to 
serious thought, Doctor Schroeder 
is far from being what one might 
call bookish or pedantic. She has 
the delightful quality of taking her 
work seriously but not herself. On 
certain special occasions such as 
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Christmas she will invite all the 
Fathers of the mission over to her 
house for refreshments. At such 
times she plays the perfect hostess 
and her keen sense of humor keeps 
the conversation moving at a lively 
pace. 


Odd Proposal 


On one occasion she told us the 
story of her self-elected boyfriend, 
a certain Mazui, witch doctor by 
trade. It seems that one day 
Mazui fell sick and after vainly 
trying his most potent black magic, 
came to the mission hospital to be 
cured. Thanks to the good medi- 
cine and kindness of Dr. Schroed- 
er, Mazui soon waxed strong again. 


So impressed was he by the 
Doctor's “magic” that he decided 
to bestow on her the honor of be- 
coming his wife, that is to say, to 
enter his harem along with five or 
six others. To show his good in- 
tentions, he brought the Doctor a 
cow as a gift and then proceeded 
to make his marriage proposal 
which ran something like _ this: 
“You are a great Doctor and you 
have powerful medicine. I also 
am a great doctor (a slight over- 
statement since in reality he is 
99% witch and 1% doctor). Let 
us combine our great knowledge 
by your becoming my wife.” 

The doctor was a bit startled, 
but not wishing to hurt his feelings 
by an abrupt refusal since she had 
hopes of converting him to the 
Faith, tactfully replied that at the 
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moment it was quite out of the 
question because of her work at 
the hospital. Mazui saw quite well 
that his proposal had been turned 
down, and not wishing to lose any 
more face was anxious to beat a 
hasty retreat home. He has since 
shown himself a difficult customer 
as far as conversion is concerned 
but the Doctor still hopes to bring 
him into the Fold on his deathbed. 


Daily Communicant 


Besides the large number of 
Africans who are continually 
streaming in and out of the hospit- 
al to be treated for every imagin- 
able ailment, there are also many 
White Fathers who come from 
near and far to be patched up by 
Doctor Schroeder. The latter often 
put her patience to the test when 
they fail to follow her orders of re- 
maining in bed at Sumve mission 
two or three weeks or of taking 
certain medicine at regular inter- 
vals every day. All the Fathers 
coming here want to be cured but 
they also want to be cured in a 
hurry, often without realizing that 
to be restored to health again cer- 
tain definite prescriptions must be 
carried out. However, with all due 
respect for their sacerdotal charac- 
ter, the Doctor has a way of speak- 
ing to the recalcitrant ones which 
leaves no doubt in their minds as 
to who is running the show at 
Sumve Hospital. 


You may wonder, as others have 
done, where the Doctor finds the 


stamina to enable her to sustain a 
vigorous daily schedule which 
keeps her moving from the opera- 
tion room to the dispensary, from 
the maternity ward to the lepers’ 
clinic, from teaching classes in the 
nurses training school to examining 
blood specimens under the micro- 
scope in the laboratory. At the 
beginning of each day she may be 
seen making her way to the mis- 
sion church where she attends 
Mass and receives Holy Commun- 
ion. Although kept continually on 
the go by the demands of her 
work, it is her trust in Divine Pro- 
vidence that sees her through all 
the vicissitudes of running a busy 
hospital. 

In the not too distant future the 
Doctor hopes to increase the medi- 
cal services already available to the 
Africans. In a few months’ time 
work will be completed on a 340 
foot well drilled through solid rock. 
The new well will afford a gener- 
ous supply of water to the hospital 
which now has to rely on the sim- 
ple expedient of catching rain wa- 
ter in the gutters of the various 
buildings and then storing it in 
underground tanks. There is one 
particular project which the Doc- 
tor would like to see realized and 
that is the establishment of a num- 
ber of rural centers throughout the 
district attached to Sumve Hospit- 
al, each complete with a dispen- 
sary especially designed for the 
care of lepers, a prenatal clinic and 
provision for child welfare. 


LADY IN WHITE 


The Africans of today are slowly 
shaking off the fetters of a pagan 
past which for centuries has held 
them steeped in ignorance and 
misery. Wherever it has been ac- 
cepted by the Africans, the good 
Jeaven of the Catholic Faith has 
penetrated their lives, raising them 
up from a host of degrading super- 
stitions and giving them the oppor- 
tunity to take their place in the 


sun as the true children of God. 
It is thanks to the generous efforts 
of such indefatigable workers as 
Doctor Eleonora Schroeder, Sumve 
Mission’s “Lady in White,” that 
our Africans can look forward to 
the future with hope in their 
hearts. May her number increase 
and may the good Lord continue 
to bless her self-sacrificing mission- 
ary endeavors! 


Legion of Decency Pledge 


Pope Pius XI said in his Encyclical on Motion Pictures: “All pas- 
tors of souls will undertake to obtain each year from their people a 
pledge similar to the one already alluded to which is given by their 
American brothers, and in which they promise to stay away from motion 
picture plays offensive to truth and Christian morality.” 


The Bishops at their annual meeting in Washington, 1938, re- 
quested all Ordinaries to have the Pledge of the Legion of Decency 
taken by all the faithful at all Masses, in all churches and chapels 
throughout the United States, on the Sunday within the Octave of the 
Feast of the Immaculate Conception. 


The following is the official version of the text of the Legion of 
Decency pledge: 


IN THE NAME OF THE FATHER AND OF THE SON AND OF 
THE HOLY GHOST. AMEN. 


I CONDEMN indecent and immoral motion pictures, and those 
which glorify crime or criminals. 


I PROMISE to do all that I can to strengthen public opinion 
against the production of indecent and immoral films, and to unite with 
all who protest against them. ; 


I ACKNOWLEDGE my obligation to form a right conscience 
about pictures that are dangerous to my moral life. As a member of the 
Legion of Decency, I pledge myself to remain away from them. I pro- 
mise, further, to stay away altogether from places of amusement which 
show them as a matter of policy. 
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Our President’s Concern 


Our Nation’s Families 


HE following is, in part, the text of President Eisen- 
hower’s address to the 27th national convention of the 
National Council of Catholic Women in Boston. He spoke 
on Monday morning, November 8, to a general session of 
the convention in the Boston Symphony Hall. 


MY FRIENDS: 


M* visit today happily coincides 
with the tenth anniversary of 
Archbishop Cushing’s formal in- 
stallation as Archbishop of Boston. 
To him I offer my cordial felicita- 
tions. With you I most earnestly 
hope that a benign Providence will 
permit continuance of his splendid 
service for many years to come. 
This convention held in Boston 
under his auspices for the past 
four years typifies his great con- 
tribution to American spiritual 
strength. 
To appear before this national 
council, representative of millions 
of American women, at once brings 
to mind the problems and con- 
cerns of our nation’s families. 

And this, in turn, brings to my 
mind two of the oldest stories in 
the world. One is of a nation’s 
search for a home—the story of the 
Israelites seeking the Promised 
Land. The other is the story of 


a wanderer who, after many hard- 
ships, returned home to find rest 
and peace. This is the story of the 
Prodigal Son. 


Love of Family 


The human feeling on which 
these stories rest is one of the 
deepest man can know. Reflected 
in them is love of family, love of 
hearth and home, and that tie be- 
tween parent and child which is 
older than Abraham and Isaac, 
and as young as the newest-born 
infant. 


To Americans, for more than 
three centuries, the love of home 
and family has been a source of 
the deepest, most intense spiritual 
strength. Of course the external 
characteristics of home are not the 
same for each of us. On the coasts 
of Maine, families labor to bring 
in their livelihood from the gray 
sea. In the vast reaches of the 
West, many families live isolated 
from their neighbors. For each 
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American, the meaning of home is 
unique and personal. 


But something of its general 
meaning for most of us is bound 
up symbolically in two great re- 
ligious holidays: Thanksgiving and 
Christmas. Whatever our callings, 
wherever we pursue them, on 
those days we re-unite with our 
loved ones. The spiritual ties 
which bind us are restored. The 
wanderer returns to home and 
family. 


To our nation this family emo- 
tion is profoundly important. AIl- 
ways it has been so. In 1837 a 
young immigrant observed that 
America’s “domestic virtue” is “the 
principal source” of all her other 
qualities. “It acts,” he said, “as a 
promoter of industry, as a stimulus 
to enterprise . . . it ensures the 
proper education of children, and 
acts, by force of example, on the 
morals of the rising generation; in 
short, it... is a bettar guarantee 
for the permanency of the Ameri- 
can government than any written 
instrument, the Constitution itself 
not excepted.” 


In our own time, we have seen 
a vast nation—which today threat- 
ens the free world—threaten the 
family structure within its own 
boundaries, and fail miserably in 
the attempt. 

But in our own land, it is large- 
ly through the family that our na- 
tional character is formed. Ameri- 
cans love fair play, bravery, hard 


work, and believe in human broth- 
erhood because American fathers 
and mothers, by precept and ex- 
ample, teach these virtues to their 
children. So long as these en- 
nobling qualities are passed from 
generation to generation in Ameri- 
ca, our nation will remain strong 
and secure and great. 


Government Serves Home 


Faced with this fact, it is im- 
perative that our Government nev- 
er rest in its task of serving the 
American home. All of us must 
work to help remove from the 
shoulders of American families 
burdens which reduce their ability 
to live and to work happily within 
the home for one another and also 
for their fellow-citizens. In every 
way possible, we must keep our 
families spiritually rich, strong, and 
free. 


To this end many groups — 
health, educational, welfare, reli- 
gious and, finally, governmental— 
must work together to supplement 
the efforts of the family itself. This 
work to strengthen the American 
home is not sheer humanitarianism 
on the part of any of these citizen 
groups or of the government. It 
is done in clear appreciation of the 
great national need for keeping our 
families strong and healthy. The 
work of these groups and of the 
government is a priceless invest- 
ment in the national well-being. 

Thus it is that our government 
helps our disabled citizens to live 
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more productive and happier lives 
for themselves and for those close 
io them—that our system of Social 
Security is being steadily expanded 
to help remove the fear of poverty 
of our elderly people—that through 
special tax relief and survivors’ 
benefits we ease the heavy burdens 
borne by widows and working mo- 
thers with dependent children. 
Thus it is, too, that we actively 
combat the growing problem 
of juvenile delinquency—that we 
work continually to remove from 
among our people the fear of eco- 
nomic disaster through _ illness. 
These measures all evidence the 
fact that to keep America strong, 
government must have a heart as 
well as a head. 


Family Comes First 


Even so, let us be clear that in 
this field the government's action 
must remain secondary and of a 
buttressing nature. The primary 
initiative and effort rest with our 
people themselves, grouped into 
family units, private institutions 
and local, state or national charit- 
able organizations. These efforts 
the government must supplement 
and advance, ever realizing that 
the nation’s first reliance is the 
continuing responsibility and_ self- 
reliance of our individual citizens, 
our families, and their representa- 
tive groups. 


Sanctity of the Home 


Ladies, there is nothing acci- 
dental at all about my making, be- 
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fore such a group, the home as my 
principal topic of conversation. 
The sanctity of that home and 
the strength of the institution, that 
is the family. Not only have we 
always recognized that the woman, 
the mother, is the center of that 
institution and the home, but pos- 
sibly we have not recognized clear- 
ly enough how definitely the fu- 
ture of this nation, in its character, 
as a spiritual and intelligent and 
material economic leader of the 
world, depends upon what we 
teach in our homes. 


As we seek peace, unless peace 
is taught in the home by the moth- 
ers during that age where every- 
thing that we had learned and ab- 
sorbed stayed with us so strongly, 
unless we do this, my friends, 
there is going to be no peace. 
Peace is a problem of the Ameri- 
can people. 


Of course, we would like 
through some engagement, some 
conference, to accomplish all these 
things in a single day or a single 
month. We have not eliminated 
tuberculosis and cancer and other 
dread diseases of mankind in a 
month. We still labor, we don’t 
give up. 


I say with all the earnestness I 
can command that if American 
mothers will teach our children 
that there is no end to the fight 
for better relationships among the 
people of the world, we shall have 
peace; because as they do this, 
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families happier all next year with The Family Digest. 
So it goes for many names on your list . . . giving the 
most appreciated gift — the gift which keeps giving all 
year long! 


This year be an armchair shopper! In the comfort 
of your home you select wholesome, fascinating Christmas 
gifts your friends are bound to enjoy now and all through 
1955. Of course your own new or renewal subscription may 
be counted in with these, if you wish. 


ACT NOW! Just fill in the order sheet on the other 
side. Mail it with your full payment NOW before the 
holiday rush is upon all of us. 


Holiday Subscription Rates 


TWO One-Year Gift Subscriptions for $5.00 
(Single subscription — $3.00) 

CANADA AND FOREIGN: 

; TWO One-Year Gift Subscriptions for $6.00 

(Single subscription — $3.50) 
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ether mothers will do it and gradu- 
‘ally the age-old longing of the hu- 
man kind of peace will be reflect- 
‘ed in better governmental struc- 
tures, governmental structures that 
will be forced to comply with the 
demands of a great and enlighten- 
‘ed citizenry throughout the world. 


Why War? 


And let us remember this: war 
and peace, struggle and _ resolu- 
tion, hatred and concord are not 
merely the concerns of govern- 
ment and diplomacy. They well 
from the emotions and impulses in 
the hearts of individual men and 
women, in every nation of the 
world. 


These emotions, from generation 
to generation, are passed on from 
parent to child. The problems 
these emotions create are incred- 
ibly complex. Why must a country 
fight to the death to hold seeming- 
ly worthless territory? Why must 
a nation passionately strive to 
maintain an apparently meaning- 
less boundary? Why must the 


people of one nation continue to’ 


hate or fear the people of an- 
other, for reasons lost in the dim- 
ness of the past? 


Solution of these problems re- 
quires more than skillful diplo- 
macy. Essential to lasting peace 
is a genuine desire of the individu- 
al citizens of each nation to under- 
stand the traditions and hopes and 
éesires of the citizens of all other 


nations. We in America must 
strive to understand the emotions 
and attitudes, instilled in other 
peoples from childhood, which lie 
at the heart of vexing internation- 
al difficulties. Above all we need 
the religious quality of compas- 
sion—the ability to feel the emo- 
tions of others as though they 
were our own. 


But still more is essential to our 
cause than the capacity to under- 
stand the motivations which, in- 
grained in nations, divide them. 
We must probe through these to 
the more fundamental urgings, the 
bonds which make brothers of all 
men. 


The desire to be free, the desire 
to realize one’s own, capacities, 
the desire for justice, the respect 
for reason, willingness to sacrifice 
for one’s children, love of home 
and love of peace—all these lie 
deep in the hearts of all peoples. 


It must be so. 


It is this Divinely inspired faith 
which gives promise to our quest 
for peace. 


May this faith be ever nourished 
and strengthened in the families of 
America. 

For these are the foundations on 
which the men and women of our 
nation and of all nations which 
cherish freedom and peace can 
build an abiding happiness, for 
themselves, and for their children. 
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More Comments on 


YOUNG 


Married Couples’ Clubs 


JACK FINK 


JN the November issue of The 
Family Digest, the Rev. Edgar 
Schmiedeler, O.S.B., made some 
comments on my article in the Oc- 
tober issue urging the formation of 
clubs for young married couples. 
Father Schmiedeler pointed out 
that some such clubs do exist in 
certain places in the country. 


Father Schmiedeler mentioned 
the Mr. and Mrs. Clubs and the 
Holy Family Guilds. Both of these 
are well organized groups. The 
Mr. and Mrs. Clubs are organized 
on a state basis in California with 
the Most Reverend Robert Arm- 
strong, Bishop of Sacramento, the 
honorary chairman. 


The Holy Family Guilds in Tex- 
as now number 40 with 462 couple 
members. A_ state charter was 
granted to this association in 1946. 


Besides these groups, other parts 
of the country have also organized 
clubs for young married couples. 
The Catholic Marriage Club in 
New York, begun in Beacon, has 
branched out to other parts of the 
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country. Each new club regis- 
ters with the Founding Club and 
then functions as a separate unit, 
working according to the provi- 
sions of the constitution. 

The CMC is not just a social or- 
ganization, but the couples receive 
instruction in the Catholic faith. 
Membership in this club, as in all, 
is open to couples at least one of 
whom is a Catholic. 


I’ve also heard from a number of 
other parishes that sponsor clubs 
for young married couples. The 
Thomas More Club in Appleton, 
Wisconsin, is a club for married 
couples whose combined ages do 
not exceed 76 years. This club 
is a social club but it holds occas- 
ional discussions with the moder- 
ator and sponsors an annual Cana 
Conference. 


The Ring Club in Schenectady, 
N.Y., is another club founded on 
the same principles as the Thomas 
More Club. It sponsors such 
things as one day retreats and dis- 
cussion groups, but its main pur- 
pose is to arrange for young Cath- 
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olic married couples to get to- 
gether and have a good, clean in- 
expensive social program. 


Besides hearing from these and 
a few other such clubs, I’ve also 
received letters from parishes that 
are interested in forming similar 
clubs. These letters have come 
from Western, Eastern, Southern 
and Midwestern states. Since 
clubs already exist, and some of 
them well organized, in California, 
New York, Wisconsin and Texas, 
it’s easy to see that interest in clubs 
for young married couples is na- 
tion-wide. 

So why shouldn’t there be a na- 
tional organization, similar to the 
National Council of Catholic 
Youth, for young married couples? 
This organization could be a part 
of the Family Life Bureau of the 
National Catholic Welfare Confer- 
ence just as the NCCY is a part of 
the Youth Department, N.C.W.C. 

The purpose of the National 
Federation of Young Married Cou- 
ples’ Clubs would be to serve as 
the unifying agency for all young 
married couples’ clubs in the coun- 
try. The federation would act as 
a center of information on matters 
of interest to the clubs; would rep- 
resent its members in national and 
international affairs and speak on 
behalf of its members when occa- 
sion demands; would promote the 
establishment of new clubs and aid 
the progress of old clubs; and 
would further the lay apostolate 
of Holy Mother Church, 
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Membership in the NFYMCC 
would be open to all clubs for 
young married couples in the 
country. This includes clubs or- 
ganized along purely social lines 
as well as those organized for 
spiritual, social and educational 
purposes. 

Co-officers of the federation 
would consist of the President, 
Vice-President, Secretary and 
Treasurer, each elected from a 
different ecclesiastical province. 
Election would be by roll call vote 
at a biennial convention. 


The Board of Directors would 
consist of the elective co-officers, 
the appointed co-chairmen of the 
Spiritual, Social, and Educational 
committees, and co-representatives 
from each ecclesiastical province. 
This board would meet at least 
once a year. 

At the first national conven- 
tion of the federation every parish 
with a club for young married 
couples would be permitted two 
votes, divided either between two 
couples or one couple. Of course, 
besides the voting delegates, each 
parish could send as many observ- 
ers as they wish. These obervers 
could take part in discussion, but 
could not vote. During the course 
of the convention, the delegates 
would. be divided up according to 
ecclesiastical province and would 
elect their co-officers and co-repre- 
sentatives for the board of direc- 
tors of the federation. 

Sometime after the National 
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Federation is set up, the co-officers 
of the ecclesiastical provinces 
could hold a regional convention 
to set up an organization patterned 
on the National Federation. 

The need for clubs for young 
married couples is clearly seen. Ex- 
isting clubs seem to be highly suc- 
cessful, more so, in fact, than or- 
ganizations for unmarried youth. 
The existing clubs have many 


points in common as well as some 
differences. More successful clubs 
would result if an exchange of 
ideas could take place among 
these clubs. 


What better way is there to 
improve our already existing clubs 
and to form more clubs than 
through a_ national federation? 
What do you readers think? 


Patient’s Dilemma 


The operation for rejuvenation had been performed upon 
the seventy-year-old patient. As he came from under the ether, 


he began to weep bitterly. 


A kind-faced nurse bent over him. 

“Don’t be distressed,” she said comfortingly. “The opera- 
tion was a complete success. When you leave here you'll be 
feeling ever so many years younger. 

But the poor old man only continued to wail, the tears flow- 
ing down his face, and losing themselves in his long white 


whiskers. 


“Don’t cry,” pleaded the nurse. “The pain you feel now 


will soon pass away.” 


“I’m not crying because of the pain,” explained the dis- 


consolate one. 
Variety. 


“I’m afraid I'll be late for school.”—Happy 


Understanding One Woman 


I think a man and a woman should choose each other for 
life, for the simple reason that a long life with all its accidents 
is barely enough for a man and a woman to understand each 
other; and to understand is to love. The man who understands 
one woman is qualified to understand pretty well everything. 
—J. B. Yeats. 


Old. Customs for 


~ Advent and Christmas 


Mrs. W. F. Rohman* 


WOULD love to go with you 

through the entire Church’s 
Year and point out its transform- 
ing influence on the Christian 
home in German lands, an in- 
fluence so permeating that it re- 
sulted in a holy wedding of Altar 
and Home. But, because we have 
not the space, permit me to stress 
at least some of the more import- 
ant Catholic customs observed in 
the home during the season of Ad- 
vent and Christmas. 


Advent—‘Rorate Mass’ 


Advent has always been very 
dear to the German peoples of 
Austria, Switzerland and Germany: 
the time of preparation for the 
coming of the Lord, His coming 
in the humility of a Child at Beth- 
lehem, His coming in mystery by 
grace from the Altar, and His com- 
ing in majesty at the end of time. 

Special efforts are made to par- 
ticipate daily—from the first Sun- 
day of Advent till Christmas — 
in the so-called “Rorate Mass,” a 
Mass celebrated early in the morn- 
ing, with great solemnity, during 
which the faithful sing their treas- 
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ured Advent hymns, particularly 
the “Tauet Himmel den Gerech- 
ten” (Drop down dew, O gracious 
heavens). It is an edifying spec- 
tacle to see an entire family, with 
lamps in their hands, humming 
Advent hymns, on their way to 
the “Rorate Mass.” 


In many homes one will find 
the “Advent wreath,” a wreath 
made from pine branches, hung 
up horizontally in the living room, 
adorned with four candles — one 
for each week — and with purple 
bands descending from the wreath. 
The round form of the wreath 
speaks of the Church’s holy cycle; 
its greens, of the divine freshness 
that comes to us by living with 
the Church’s feasts and fasts; the 
four candles, of the four weeks of 
Advent; their light, of Christ the 
Light who is also our Light, and 
the purple bands, of the numerous 
blessings which descend into our 
hearts during these “way-preparing 
days” for the coming of the Lord. 


Advent Candle 


Another beautiful custom is to 
set up in the home. the so-called 
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“Advent Candle.” Into a candle- 
stick, covered with white silk, is 
put a large candle, to symbolize 
our Immaculate Mother Mary from 
whom came the Light of the 
World. What an eloquent re- 
minder of the mystery of the In- 
carnation of the Sign of God born 
from the chaste womb of Mary, as 
this candle burns on the family 
home-altar while the family is at 
prayer evening after evening dur- 
ing Advent. 


On the first Sunday of Advent 
the children must write their 
Christmas letter—not to a Santa 
Claus — but to the Christchild 
(Christkind), Who, accompanied by 
His angels, will bring the Christ- 
mas tree and all the good things on 
it and under it. 


In this letter—and the letter is 
of great importance — the child 
makes known his most secret wish- 
es to the Divine Child, and also 
the efforts he is going to make 
during the season of Advent. 

Before going to bed the letter 
must be put on the window sill. 
The first thought in the morning 
is: “What happened to the letter, 
is it gone?” 

Good children’s letters are tak- 
en away during the first night, as a 
sign that the Divine Child is pleas- 
ed with them. Others—and their 
number is usually bigger than the 
ones whose letter disappeared — 
may have to wait two, three or 
more days, a sure sign that Jesus 


is not altogether pleased with 
them, that their spirit of penance, 
of obedience, of work, of greater 
purity and charity must first wax 
stronger. 


“Tomorrow, in the Rorate Mass,” 
says mother, “you must ask Jesus 
to put greater love for Him in your 
heart and promise Him to be a 
much better child.” 


St. Barbara Twig 


The excitement of the first Sun- 
day of Advent has hardly died 
down when the feast of the virgin- 
martyr Barbara, December 4th, 
comes along, inviting every mem- 
ber of the family to put his “St. 
Barbara twig” (a cherry or peach 
branch) into water, so that it may 
sprout and yield blossoms on the 
day “when Mary bore a Flower 
bright, which opened in bleak win- 
ter, all in a starlight night.” Natu- 
rally, the child whose twig has the 
most blossoms is holy Mary’s most 
favored “Twig.” 


Two days later, December 6th, 
comes the great friend of children, 
St. Nicholas, whose visit to the 
home is quite a momentous event, 
because he is going to ask every 
child about his Advent efforts, his 
prayers, especially the daily “An- 
gelus” and his obedience. 

The good children receive ap- 
ples and nuts, the bad ones are cal- 
led on the carpet by “Krampus,” 
the black fellow who accompanies 
the Saint. “You must change your 
lives, or else I will take you with 
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me,” Krampus tells them. With joy- 
ous fear they readily promise and, 
in the end, also get their apples 
and nuts, 


Although Krampus will do a 
good bit of grunting and rattling 
of his heavy chains he dare not, by 
order of St. Nicholas, touch any of 
the little ones, whose tearful eyes 
and stammering promises prove so 
eloquently their readiness to 
amend their lives. 


Christmas Preparations 


After December 15th intensive 
preparations for Christmas begin. 
From now on the children tiptoe 
around the house, and _ usually 
speak in a whisper. The Christmas 
tree is decorated with cookies, hard 
candies, chocolate wrapped and 
frilled tissue paper, gilded nuts and 
small apples, all hung on red 
thread on the tree. Wax candles, 
and colored paper chains, and a 
large silver star at the top com- 
plete the decorations. 


Christmas would not be perfect 
without the crib. Before the crib is 
one large candle burning to re- 
mind all that the “Holy Child, the 
Light of the world, is with 
us.” Around the crib we find can- 
dles, one for every member of the 
family, which are lighted from the 
one large candle, for all “light” 
comes from Him Who is_ the 
“Light.” All kneel in adoration and 
sing the “Silent Night.” 


St. John’s day, two days after 


Christmas, brings new joy to the 
home. After holy Mass the blessing 
of the wine takes place “in honor 
of St. John,” the Lord’s beloved 
disciple. Before the evening meal 
the father fills the loving-cup 
which is passed from member to 
member with the greeting: “Drink 
the love of St. John, the Apostle.” 
“And where charity is and love, 
there is God.” 


On New Year’s eve the family 
members gather around the Christ- 
mas tree to thank the Holy Child 
for the blessings bestowed on their 
hearts and home. Around nine o’- 
clock the father brings from the 
nearby bakery a large “Pretzel” 
and mother gets the coffee ready. 
Before the family sits down to en- 
joy the coffee and the Pretzel, di- 
vided into as many parts as there 
are members, the children thank 
their parents for their kindness and 
love during the past year and wish 
them God’s blessing for the new 
year about to begin. 


On the feast of the Epiphany 
each family receives in church a 
piece of blessed chalk to write with 
it the names of the three Magi, 
Casper, Melchior and Balthasar 
over the main door of the home, 
inviting the “first fruits of the Gen- 
tile world” to obtain for us the 
blessing of the kings to whom they 
offered gold, frankincense and 
myrrh. 


In some parts of Germany and 
Austria the children carry bread, 
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eggs, salt, and incense to church 
to be blessed. Bread and eggs are 
given to the poor, the salt is pre- 
served as a reminder that every 
member of the family must be 
“salt of the earth, never to lose its 
savor,” and with the incense the 
whole house is filled with an odor 
of sweetness, a symbol of that 
sweetness of charity which must 
bind together parents and children. 


Candlemas Day 


The whole family looks forward 
to Candlemas day. Each member 
takes with himself a candle to be 
blessed before Holy Mass to burn 
as the Christ-candle in the center 
of the meal table on Sundays and 
the greater feasts of the year, to be 
lighted in days of sorrow, in storms 
and sickness, and to be placed on 
the family shrine, especially on 
the family “May-Altar,” for the 
evening prayers. 


If a new member is expected in 
the family, or if one expects to be 
chosen for a godparent, an extra 
large candle is presented for the 
blessing. This candle is to become 
the baptismal, first Communion, 
bridal and death-candle of the 
child expected. 


On the evening of this blessed 
“day of light” every member of 
the family lights his new candle for 
the recitation of the joyful mys- 
teries of the Rosary before the 
Crib. 


After the Rosary, and when the 


candles of the Christmas tree are 
burnt out, the father cuts the 
branches from the Christmas 
tree, one for each child, and 
now the children enjoy 
the candy, nuts and fruits of that 
lovely tree that brought so much 
happiness and charm during the 
forty days of Peace and Joy. Need- 
less to say, these good things taste 
so much better because they come 
from the tree which the Christchild 
had brought to them. 


There was a time when pagan 
houses were turned into Christian 
Homes. Today, there is danger 
that Christian homes become pag- 
an houses. All of us have a sacred 
duty to prevent such a catastrophe. 

No new means need be invent- 
ed. We have them in abundance 
in the sacramental life of the 
Church. The streams of life must 
flow again from our parish altar 
into our home and the Chris- 
tian will flourish and 
blossom into a _ spiritual 
springtide, into full, rich and joy- 
ous Christian life. 


As the Church’s Ritual says, 
there will abide in it “Health, 
purity, victory, strength, humility, 
goodness, meekness, the fulfillment 
of the Jaw, and thanksgiving to 
God the Father, the Son and the 
Holy Ghost, and this blessing of 
God will rest on our home and 
upon all who dwell therein. 
Through Christ our Lord.” 


So be it! 
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This Christmas, Remember the 


Old Folks ... Alone 


Mrs. Lester A. White 


HAT about the old people this 

Christmas? Not the ones in 
institutions, they will have their 
Christmas, simple as it may be, but 
the old ones just around the block 
from you and me. Those old men 
and women’ who live alone on 
small pensions, sustained with 
little more than their pride. Who 
have no families. Whose friends 
have long since passed away. 


When I was a little girl we had 
an old lady who lived alone in 
our block. Someway — the way 
those things always do — the word 
got about that she was ‘queer.’ My 
mother was a very kind and sen- 
sitive person and when we moved 
into the neighborhood would have 
dropped in for a visit, but she was 
warned that “Peggy wasn’t right.’ 
Every morning Peggy was seen at 
the peanut stand buying a small 
bag of peanuts. Where she went 
with it nobody knew nor troubled 
to find out. The daily errand just 
strengthened the belief that Peggy 
was an ‘odd one.’ Needless to say 
the children in the neighborhood 
soon named her Peggy Peanuts, 
and to her loneliness was added 
ridicule. 


Finally when my mother no 


longer could stand it, she braved 
the criticism of the Street and put 
on her hat and coat and went to 
call. The glow of happiness on 
Peggy's face more than rewarded 
her courage. There was nothing ia 
the world crazy about the poor 
old soul. She’d climbed into her 
shell for want of understanding — 
friends. And it wasn’t until my 
mother had made her second or 
third call that she learned the 
mystery of the peanuts. That 
lonely old lady went to feed the 
pigeons on the Common every 
morning. A pretty normal thing 
and a charitable one, for someone 
supposed to be ‘queer.’ I look back 
on it now and see only the cruelty 
in her isolation on a street that was 
‘crowded.’ 


There is one of these lonely old 
people in almost every neighbor- 
hood. Perhaps there is one in 
yours. There is certainly one in 
mine. It takes so little to make 
them happy. A jar of jam? A little 
fruit? Perhaps. But most of all 
knowing that they have been re- 
membered. That someone has 
taken a few moments out of a 
busy day to stop and say ‘hello.’ 


It isn’t always easy, Ill admit. 
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When you've done the cleaning 
and the marketing and collected 
the kids at school and still have 
the dinner to get, you could use 
those few minutes for a ‘breather.’ 


But if you sit them out, even once, 


a week, with one of these old 
people, you won't regret it. Be- 
lieve me. 


I grant you may have to listen 
to the same story you heard the 
week before with little or no vari- 
ation. But remember their world is 
a small one. Their memories are 
all they have left, and their bright- 
est memories the ones most often 
recalled. Just as we ourselves dwell 
most on the thing in the day that 
brought us the greatest happiness. 
Some things gain strength and 
beauty in repetition. We quote the 
words of great men again and 
again, yet never fail to be stirred 
by them, and greatness is so of- 
ten in your own back yard. 


The woman in my own neigh- 
borhood has given me some of the 
most interesting and enlightening 
hours I’ve ever had. Her life is 
filled with richness — the richness 
of the past. When I first went to 
visit, it was with a sense of duty. 
Now it is with infinite pleasure. 
And a year ago I didn’t even know 
she existed. 


But whether your little shut- 
away has a wealth of memory to 
draw from or not, it is still such 
a joy for her to know that some- 
one is listening. That just for a 


few moments someone has found 
the thing she has to say import- 
ant. 


So on these days ahead that 
will be filled with the wonder and 
happiness, the planning and the 
excitement of Christmas, think of 
these lonely folks. They are just 
waiting. Christmas is a holy sea- 
son for them, but the gaiety of 
friends, the hurried preparations, 
the breathless excitement of fam- 
ilies united has all slid into the 
past. They no longer have to hurry 
home from church, Christmas 
morning, to get at the roasting, 
the table-setting. Theirs is a 
simple meal seasoned with the 
bitter-sweetness of the memories 
of Christmasses past. Perhaps they 
have brightened the worn mantle 
with a frosted calendar, but there 
are no row of cards. The hands 
move slowly on the clock. The 
afternoon shadows lengthen, and 
no footstep is heard on the walk. 
No one touches the bell. No one 
has time. 


If there is a forgotten one in 
your neighborhood, you can still 
seek her out before Christmas. And 
some day during that week, that 
terribly busy week, when the 
stores echo with carols, and the 
crowds are hustled and happy, and 
there isn’t a minute — take a min- 
ute! That is really giving. When 
you feel you just can’t — and do. 


Bring the wrapped gift if you 
want. But bring the other gift, it 
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is the most needed. The gift of 
yourself, The gift that says I want 
to stop and wish you the joy of 
Christmas. I want you to know you 
are remembered.” 


Find room in your heart all 
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through the year for them, the 
waiting ones, but find it for them 
especially at Christmas. Find room. 

Once long ago someone said, 
“There is no room. . .” 


Don't let us ever say it again. 


Mary’s Christmas 


MARY'S Christmas saw the cave, 
The shadows on the manger, 

She it was who smiled at all, 

The shepherd and the stranger. 


Mary’s Christmas saw the sky, 
Illumined by a star, 

She it was who welcomed all 
The near and those afar. 


Mary’s Christmas heard the songs 
The angels sang to earth, 

She it was who held the Child 
Of pure immaculate birth. 


Mary’s Christmas felt the love 
Of Joseph towering tall, 
And Joseph felt the happiness. . . 
The Happiness of them all! 
—Sister Claude of Jesus, $.H.N. 


All Husbands, Take Notice! 


Married life is the butt of many a witticism but, on the 
other hand, consider these: 

The world-famous Russian writer Turgenev once said in a 
moment of reflection: “I would give up all my genius, and all 
my books, if there were only some woman, somewhere, who 
cared whether or not I came home late for dinner.” 

And on one of the occasions when he was separated from 
his wife, Wolfe Tone cried out: “Oh, my God! Give me only 
potato peelings to eat, but bring back my wife!”—Irish Digest. 
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Psychology and Common Sense on 


Child Troublemakers 


Sister M. Laetitia, O.S.F. 


UST as there are a_ thousand 

ways to show love, there are 
a thousand ways to tell a child 
that he is on the wrong side of 
the ledger. A young child knows 
nothing about certified account- 
ants, but he knows when he is a 
debit instead of an asset. 


A child senses the emotional 
security or immaturity in the 
adults about him. He knows when 
he is wanted — and when he is in 
the way — literally. He “fights” his 
environment because that is his 
way of “adjusting” to a bad situa- 
tion. He sometimes causes trouble 
in order to hold the attention of a 
love that is not forthcoming or that 
lacks proper proportion. It is poor 
compensation on his part because 
it is defensive psychologically, and 
offensive when overt. 

We call such a disturber of the 
peace “a troublemaker.” This 
term is frequently a misnomer be- 
cause we adults have “dealt out 
the trouble” and he is only “fol- 
lowing suit.” Give a troublemaker 
a new deal of cards and play the 
game fairly, and it is amazing how 
he can prove that hearts are 
trumps. 
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We have caused him to live 
negatively. We claim to be his 
partner in the game of life, but 
refuse to share our “plays.” We 
magnify his weak points and ig- 
nore his strength. 

Mother Always Won 

A bright four-year-old boy whg 
had a very strong will, had also 
a strong-willed mother. The battle 
of wills began at eight in the morn- 
ing and closed at eight p.m. — 
with mother always winning. 

A manly uncle came into this 
home one evening just before din- 
ner and presented this boy with 
a small, new, crisp bow and arrow. 
When called to dinner, the child 
slung the bow over his head, onto 
his right shoulder, and went to the 
table. His Mother clipped off the 
following words in her imost right- 
eous tone: “We don’t take toys 
to the table.” The boy slumped 
back in his chair and set his face 
for the usual ordeal. Mother re- 
moved his plate, saying, “When 
you are ready to obey, you may 
eat.” He sat back — beaten, and 
two tears started to fall. The pause 
grew into a long wait. Mother 
reached for the bow in angry im- 
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patience, and snapped it in two 
over her knee. It was the usual 
dramatic scene, with the usual out- 
come. We do not condone his be- 
havior, but much of it is related 
to the preparatory set of attitudes 
that got off to a sad start months 
before the incident. 


When this child came in for a 
tape recording, he spoke for a half- 
hour, clearly, cheerfully, intelli- 
gently. Finally, he wanted to know 
how four-year-old boys could die 
and go to heaven fast “because 
there’s so much trouble on_ this 
earth.” When his mother heard 
this recording she was taken by 
surprise. She said, “I can’t believe 
that’s our son. He doesn’t talk in 
that controlled way at home. We 
clash from the time he gets up 
until he retires. How did you ever 
get him into that frame of mind? 
Did you drill him before the re- 
cording?” The fact was the child’s 
interview had been spontaneous. 
It grew out of the lead-off he took. 
It was a conversation fed by what 
was nearest to his heart at the 
time. When it was over he said he 
“felt good’ and would like to come 
again “and talk some more.” 


Emotional Outlet 


The tape recording had served 
as an emotional outlet for the child 
and as a source of new interpreta- 
tion and evaluation for the moth- 
er. She was an intelligent woman 
and followed it up with some seri- 
thinking. Johannes 


Lind- 
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worsky, in “The Training of the 
Will,” says “A strong will can be- 
come its own motive.” It can be a 
power for good, but if we fail to 
direct it, it can become a strong 
perverted will and a serious prob- 
lem. Let’s not stack the cards 
against our Own purposes. 


School Situations 


Too often, the troublemaker 
comes into his prime role in the 
school situation. This is not be- 
cause he is “out of role” away 
from home, but because his school 
behavior has its true causal fac- 
tor in the home. An unhappy boy 
with a major home problem finds 
no consolation in reading about 
David, and Ann and Sally who 
radiate happy, normal family life. 
This conflict with reality forms the 
wall which interrupts sensory per- 
ception and like an emotional 
block comes between the printed 
page and the will-to-learn. The 
result is disability in reading, the 
basic need for interpreting all 
learning. 


As he loses his way in the mean- 
ingless jungle of vowels, dipthongs, 
silent letters, prefixes, suffixes, and 
idioms he diverts attention by 
finding new things to do. He 
turns to behavior averse to the 
school pattern. Much of it is an 
attempt to fill a void or to distract 
consciousness from his utter fail- 
ure to achieve status in his own 
grade level by normal behavior. 


This new pattern is not merely 
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substitute behavior. It is very of- 
ten habit formation that weakens 
the will and conscience, and de- 
flects the curve of normal person- 
ality growth. 


Bright Seven-Year-Old 


A bright boy of only seven 
years who is already super-sensi- 
tive to emotional factors in day- 
to-day life has a problem. His 
emotional tone reacts out of pro- 
portion to the situation, and real- 
ity pales. This boy, unconsciously, 
had constructed for himself, a 
“space ship world” that took him 
away from the explosive scenes in 
the serious mother-in-law conflicts 
in the narrow confines of their 
small apartment. School was an 
interference to be endured three 
hours in the morning and two 
hours in the afternoon. The most 
direct orders were immediately put 
into “code” while the teacher stood 
and waited for the regular re- 
sponse. 


Two hours of “play therapy” on 
a Saturday morning was attempted 
in order to get an “in” on this 
boy’s dissatisfaction with school. 
The space ship took off for other 
planets. He and the play therapist 
were supposed to catapult, reel, 
tail-spin, loop the loop, and finally 
perform a series of “murders” by 
the use of various rays. The play 
therapist came up and out of the 
ordeal physically beaten. The boy 
had a gleam of triumph in his 
eyes and reported that they “had 


a wonderful time.” He said the 
play therapist was almost as good 
as his six-year-old sister at home 
who always “plays this with me.” 


TV Guidance 


With the usual monthly report 
the mother was sent a telecast rat- 
ing of the program and an explana- 
tion of the harmful effects of this 
program for certain types of chil- 
dren. She was also advised to omit 
space ship programs from his TV 
programs. Her answer was: “I 
will not deprive him of this pro- 
gram. It is his greatest joy. Besides 
the ‘murders’ are never real mur- 
ders. The scientific rays are only 
used to maim the people on the 
planets. They do not kill them.” 
This “educated” mother boasted of 
her delight in discussing abnormal 
psychology with her friend who 
was a specialist in the field. 

What is the score technically 
and in reality on this case? The 
overstimulation in the home circle 
by the. explosive emotional scenes 
deepened the emotional tone in 
the boy. The highly imaginative, 
unreal control of a fantastic life 
in the space ship world was sub- 
stituted for his unhappy real 
world. School was droll, dead and 
lifeless in comparison. His superior 
intellect was fed by the steady diet 
of fantastic images and his creative 
ability built a behavior pattern 
that “smogged” the normal learn- 
ing process in his grade level. 


Can adults be held accountable 
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for “fumbling the cards,” dropping 
the aces in the shuffle, and muff- 
ing the plays which would make 
the game of life lead to purpose- 
ful ends? In the words of Father 
Daniel A. Lord: “Parents are God’s 
most influential people,” why do 
they know so little of their power? 


Cause Lies in Home 


Let’s read the cards. A famous 
European psychiatrist said that a 
school problem can have its real 
cause in the home. And unless we 
reach into the home to solve it, it 
frows unchecked until its unwieldy 
roots can break through the very 
foundations of normal behavior. 


Why do we flaunt the rules of 
the game? Why do we “jam” the 
score card without knowing why? 
An eighth grade boy “detested 
school.” When asked why, he said 
“I write poorly. Each month I get 
a zero in penmanship. All my oth- 
er grades are good. This zero 
knocks everything else down. So 
I figured what’s the use. I quit 
working. My head got full of other 
stuff because I started reading 
cheap magazines. I read them as 
fast as I could borrow them. Now 
I have real trouble.” 


When asked to go to the black- 
board and give a sample of his 
writing, the result was surprising. 
He wrote quite well, but added, 
“I don’t write like that in school. 
The teacher can’t stand me and I 
know it — so I slash things down. 
I'm always angry when she’s 


around. She has her pets and 
makes others feel like a fool. I hate 
school. But find plenty of other 
things to do. I read a lot.” When 
asked for some of the titles he 
answered: “You wouldn't be inter- 
ested. They come from the drug 
store pocket-book rack. They're 
cheap.’ 


A week later this boy was pick- 
ed up with a group of young 
teen-agers for “vandalism” in the 
local cemetery. Tombstones had 
been “knocked down.” Police had 
tried to track the vandals. The 
tombstones would be put in place 
the next morning, only to be found 
prone again at a later time. 


A twelve-year-old girl in a low- 
er class dropped a clue at recess 
time. The clue was followed up. 
She hurried to this boy and relay- 
ed the word to him. He grew pale. 
When called into the office to 
“talk” he came out with the full 
account. The girl admitted that 
for two years a group of older 
classmates had a sex club and used 
the tombstones in the cemetery 
for their “meetings.” They “knew 
no one would bother them there.” 
When they went out parents knew 
only one thing — they “were go- 
ing to their club meetings.” 


The. father of this boy when 
hearing the report, shrugged his 
shoulders and said, “A boy has 
to go through this type of experi- 
mentation. It is part of his ‘grow- 
ing 
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Let’s Do Something 


Why are we so naive as to be- 
lieve that the germs of immoral- 
ity are less vulnerable to the soul, 
than a virus to the body? We do 
not test the health of the body 
by unwittingly exposing it to a 
number three virus to test vitality. 


Do we wonder that our times 
may see the “pay-off” of God’s 
justice? The days of Noah needed 
forty days and forty nights of rain 
and flood to cleanse the earth of 
sin. Will we need a chain of hur- 
ricanes to despoil us of the things 
that are before we will desire the 
things that are not of this world? 
Parents, teachers and social work- 
ers must re-shuffle the cards for a 
new deal in handling youth. We 
must take the trouble to find out 
why the troublemaker is in trouble. 


Our frenzy over diocesan tests 
cannot keep pace with the mod- 
ern problems of the breakdown of 
the family. It is time to organize 
the parochial Guidance Center on 
a school district basis. It need not 
be elaborate physical plant. 
Community sources can be used. 
A Knights of Columbus hall which 
is not in use during the day may 
serve as a center. An understand- 
ing lay woman, religious or priest 
whose major field of work has been 
in the study of social relationships 
may serve as co-ordinator or di- 
rector. 


We know that the biological 
and physiological needs of a child 
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are investigated and treated first. 
This may be done at the local: 
Catholic hospital. The pay-as-you- 
go policy must be met where in- 
come permits. Charity without 
condescension holds otherwise. 


Counseling services and remedi- 
al work will draw its personnel 
team from the professional ser- 
vices of the local community. 


It is a waste of human resources 
to see how many intelligent, and 
gifted women who have raised ac- 
ceptable children begin a period 
of retirement filled with empty 
programs. They sponsor “Rare-doll 
Shows,” “Hobby Shops” and “De- 
monstrations on Ceramics” when 
flesh and blood call out to them 
for the wealth of their experience 
and maturity. 


We must provide school social 
workers or educational counselors 
to restore these children to us that 
we may restore them, in all things, 
to Christ. 


Let’s stop playing “rummy” 
long enough to put the cards on 
the table. Pius XI says in his 
memorable encyclical on Christian 
Education that the aim of educa- 
tion “takes in the whole aggregate 
of human life, physical and spirit- 
ual, intellectual and moral, indi- 
vidual, domestic and social, not 
with a view to reducing it in any 
way, but in order to elevate, regu- 
late, and perfect it, in accordance 
with the example and teachings of 
Christ.” 
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Christ said: “Suffer the little 
children to come to Me and for- 
bid them not, for of such is the 
kingdom of heaven.” They cannot 
find Him unless we clear the 
miasma of secularism, smog of 
selfishness and fog of indifference 
that holds their gaze. 
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An army of Catholic actionists 
lies dormant waiting for the touch 
of leadership to spark off their 
power for good. Fruitful living 
brings God’s blessing. He will nur- 
ture this project begun in His 
Name, and conceived in the Im- 
maculate Heart of Mary. 


From Catholic College 


“What,” I asked the extremely successful Catholic wife and 
mother, “do you feel you got from your Catholic college training? 
You had an excellent one, and were spurred on to do important 
things for God. What came of all that?” 

I knew the answer expressed so beautifully in her life and 
home and children, but I wanted to hear it from her. It came in 


a very brief note: 


“Do you sincerely want to know what I got 


from my Catholic college? A great deal more than I can list 
here; but let’s say, I got the sense of obligation to be a leader 
in my own family, in society in general, and in whatever concerns 
the progress of religion. When I was younger and had less 
responsibilities, I used to work very hard at it, first of all 
teaching my own children their religion from the time they were 
old enough to listen to me (I used a lot of Father Heeg’s ‘Jesus 
and I’ material for this). Then I belonged to everything in the 


parish and the diocese. I started study clubs. 


I tried to be a 


leader in my own community which took a lot of time and 
energy. And always I kept remembering that I personally must 
grow in my own soul, in personal holiness. 

“And don’t you think that from the training and culture 
of a Catholic college one also gets grace and poise and a gracious 
attitude toward people and life that could come from no other 


education? I do. 


“And for myself, there has been that personal sense of 
security which comes from the aaa grounding in religion 


and ethics. 


“This is a little of what I got, and I am seeing to it that it is 
passed along to my children who are all getting the Catholic 
eollege training with which I was blessed.”—Father Daniel A. 


Lord, S.J. 
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God's Birthday Present 


How a Mother Taught Her Children the 


True Meaning of Christmas 


Cecilia Desmond 


| MMEDIATELY after Thanksgiv- 

ing Santa Claus and Rudolph, the 
Red-nosed Reindeer, invaded our 
home through every channel. They 
were in the newspapers, on the 
radio and television, in the stores, 
on the streets and in the mail. 

My four excited little children 
began counting the days until 
Santa arrived, leaving no doubt 
that he was the prime figure in 
their Christmas. Santa Claus has 
a definite place in the Christmas 
of every small child but it shouldn’t 
be first place. How could I make 
the little ones realize this? 

I began by telling them the 
Christmas Story. Although they 
had heard it previously and_ it 
made an impression upon them it 
was not great enough to dethrone 
Santa and enthrone Christ in little 
minds saturated with Santa Claus 
from every direction. 

One picture is worth ten thou- 
sand words so our next project was 
making a Christmas picture. The 
children looked through a stack of 
old Christmas cards until they 
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found a beautiful picture of the 
Divine Infant. This they cut out 
and pasted in the center of a large 
sheet of paper. Then they cut out 
pictures of other Christmas sym- 


bols and carefully pasted them | 
around the figure of the Christ | 


Child. Their active participation in 
the work and the finished picture 
helped them absorb the thought 
that Christmas centers 
Christ. 


Now the problem was keeping 
the beautiful story alive in their 
minds for three weeks; making it 
real for them and not just another 
story. I decided that this could 
best be accomplished by daily vol- 
untary activity on their part. 


He Gets Presents 


The next day as they were ad- 
miring their picture I asked, “What 
happens to a person on his birth- 
day?” 

“He gets presents and has 
party,” answered Mary. 

“That’s right. | Whose birthday 
is Christmas?” 


around 
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“Baby Jesus,” said Cathy Rose. 


“Right again. Wouldn’t you like 
to give Him a birthday present?” 


“He can have my big fire en- 
gine,” said Tommy generously of- 
fering his most treasured posses- 
sion. 

“And my tea-party table,” added 
Mary not to be outdone in liberal- 
ity. Cathy Rose offered her doll 
buggy and Danny brought his pre- 
cious panda bear. 


“That’s very sweet of you chil- 
dren. I know that Jesus really 
appreciates your kindness and sac- 
rifices but since Jesus is in Heaven 
we must give Him heavenly gifts.” 

“What kind of presents go to 
Heaven?” asked the youngest. 

“Good deeds go to Heaven. Can 
you tell me what is up in Heaven 
very close to God that reminds you 
of Christmas?” 

“The sun because Jesus is the 
Son of God.” 

“Yes, and what else?” 

“The stars because a star led 
the three wise men to Bethlehem.” 

“Very good. How would you like 
to give Jesus good deeds and 
mark each one on a paper with a 
shiny gold star?” 

“Oh, that would be nice, 
Mama.” 

Once again out came the cards, 
scissors, paste and paper. Each 
child cut out a picture of the Di- 
vine Babe, pasted it on a sheet of 


paper and _ laboriously printed 
“Happy Birthday, Jesus,” with my 
help. They attached them to the 
wall with scotch tape as I explain- 
ed that every time they obeyed 
promptly, did a good deed or made 
a little sacrifice they could offer 
it to Jesus and paste a gold star 
on their paper. 


Happy Interruptions 


Now the happy interruptions be- 
gan. Every few minutes one of 
the children would come and tell 
me about something nice he or she 
had done for Jesus and get a star 
to put on the present. They were 
really trying to be extra good; not 
because Santa wouldn’t bring them 
any gifts if they were naughty, 
but because they were making a 
lovely birthday surprise for Jesus. 


The day before God’s Birthday 
they set up the crib and baked a 
birthday cake for Him under my 
supervision. When they were 
finished the kitchen was a sight, 
but I could see the children’s love 
for the Christ Child in every 


splotch of spilled flour and sugar 


and in the spatters made on the 
wall when Mary beat it so vigor- 
ously because, “Jesus’ cake must 
be the best one ever made.” 


I had planned on having the 
children. give their presents to 
Jesus on Christmas morning, how- 
ever, they proved how well they 
had learned their lesson Christmas 
Eve. Our relatives gather at our 
house that evening so Santa Claus 
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always comes then. The freshly 
scrubbed children were eagerly 
awaiting his coming. 

Suddenly the eldest jumped up 
and said, “Mama, can’t we please 
give Jesus His presents now? After 
all, it’s His birthday and He should 
get His presents before we get 


» 
ours. 


While Santa stood shivering in 
the snow by the door we held 
God’s Birthday Party. The chil- 
dren were so thrilled as they hand- 
ed their own paper to the Baby 
in the crib, kissed Him and said, 
“Happy Birthday, dear little Jesus.” 
Their love, innocence and joy in 
giving the Divine Child the work 


of their own hands and hearts left 
few dry eyes in the room. When 
Mary proudly brought out the tiny 
lopsided cake everybody joined in 
singing, “Happy Birthday.” 

Indeed they now understood the 
true meaning of Christmas and the 
joy of giving. By their own choice 
Santa had not been allowed into 
the room until Jesus had been pro- 
perly honored. 

I’m sure that there wasn’t a star 
in the heavens gleaming brighter 
than the little gold stars applied 
with so much love, and I know 
that the four slightly grimy sheets 
of paper touched the Heart of the 
Infant Savior. 


The Bride's Prayer 


Lord this is my wedding-day. 


I pray You that the intense joy of this morning may never 
grow less, that I may never come to regret the step I am about 


to take. 


You have sent me a husband who seems all worthy of my 
deepest love. Grant me the power to keep him ever true and 


loving as now. 


Give me the skill to make a home the best loved place 


of all. 


Let me, I beg You, meet the misunderstandings and cares 
of my life prayerfully and bravely. 


Bountiful Father, bless my wedding-day, make holy my 
motherhood, should You see fit to grant me that high privilege. 


May we help one another to draw nearer to You and our 


Mother Mary. 


May we walk hand in hand down life’s pathway to the dark 
Valley of Death, which we will be able to brighten with the 
sunshine of good and happy lives—Redemptorist Record. 


“Story of the Song 
‘Silent Night’ 


Sister M. Chrysostoma Reidl* 


WAS just-before-Christmas, 

1818, in Oberndorf, near Salz- 
burg. Spirited little church mice 
were scampering about inside the 
organ at the church of St. Nicho- 
las. They scattered quickly at the 
approach of the organ’s master, 
the teacher from nearby Arnsdorf, 


. Franz Xaver Gruber. 


Franz Gruber before the 
great instrument and breathed on 
his cold hands. His breath warmed 
his fingers, but, he could not 
breathe for his organ. The mice 
had nibbled away organ’s 
lungs! There was no response to 
his touch. 


Gruber sat helpless before the 
keyboard, then moved, reluctantly, 
to see Father Mohr, and to tell the 
priest that there could be no music 
for the Midnight Mass. The organ 
builder Mauracher from Zillertal 
in Tirol would not be able to come 
now, in the dead of winter. 

No music for the Midnight 
Mass? 

The priest’s Advent had been 
a holy time of preparation for the 
Great Feast. He was filled with 


the spirit of Christmas. It welled 
up in his heart and it filled his 
mind. Quietly he sat down and put 
its expression into simple words; 
stately words. ... 


“Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht, 
Alles Schlaft, einsam wacht 
nur das traute, heilige Paar. 
Holder knab im lockigen haar; 
Schlafe in himmlischer ruhl 
Schlafe in himmlischer . . .” 
Franz Gruber read the words 
and met the impact of their simple 
beauty with talent of his own: on 
that same day he wrote the music. 


The song was written! 

At Midnight Mass there was no 
end of wonder. The farmers sat, 
hushed, as a guitar accompanied 
Father Mohr’s beautiful tenor and 
Franz Gruber’s deep bass. 

The song was finished — for 
the Midnight Mass — but it lived 
on in the minds of all who had 
heard it. 

Spring finally came, and with 
Spring came the organ builder. He 
repaired the organ and he took 


*Franciscan Sisters of Hallein, (Salzburg) Austria. 
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home with him a copy of “the 
song.” So, it made its way, first to 
the Tirol, where it became a fav- 
orite song of the Strasser Family 
who made and traded gloves in 
German markets, especially in 
Leipzig. Wherever the Strassers 
went, they would sing their typi- 
cal alpine songs which spoke to 
the hearts of listeners. “Silent 
Night” was now one of these, and 
so was considered to have had its 
origin in the Tirol. 

But, unlike the other Strasser 
songs, this one kept moving on 
and on; its appeal carried it 
through Germany and gradually 
all over the world. Its authors re- 
mained obscure. 


In time men paused to ask “Who 
wrote it?” 


In Germany it was attributed to 
Haydn, as an inquiry at St. Peter’s 
Abbey, in Salzburg, by the Royal 
Music Band in Berlin, proved: 
“Did the Abbey possess a manu- 
script of the Christmas song ‘Sil- 
ent Night’ by Haydn?” At that 
time Franz Gruber’s third son was 
a choir boy at that Abbey and, 
with filial pride he pointed out 
his father as composer. Since 
Franz Gruber was then living in 
Hallein, near Salzburg, the in- 
.quiry moved on to him. The error 
was corrected. Father Mohr and 
Franz Gruber were in the lime- 
light; plain people making a plea 
for peace! 

Father Mohr was born in Salz- 


burg in 1792 of poor parents. The 
boy’s extraordinary voice was soon 
discovered, and a friend who was 
a priest took him to Kapellhaus to 
be a singer-boy. Later, he studied 
theology, and in 1818 we find 
him as assistant pastor in Obern- 
dorf, near Salzburg. Here he met 
Franz Gruber, who played the or- 
gan at his parish church. A last- 
ing friendship joined these two 
young men whose names were to 
be linked forever to a song popular 
all over the world. 


Father Mohr’s life was filled 
with unrest. He was often trans- 
ferred from one parish to another; 
ten times within seven years. His 
was a_ kindhearted nature. He 
helped wherever he could, even 
at the cost of greatest personal 
sacrifice. Poverty remained his 
faithful companion until death, 
which found him deprived even 
of the necessary clothing. He had 
given it away. A wrought-iron 
cross in the cemetery of Wagrain, 
his last parish, marks the resting 
place of the poet of “Silent 
Night.” 

Franz Gruber was born in 1787, 
third son of a poor linen-weaver 
in Hochburg, Upper Austria. His 
father’s greatest ambition was to 
make his son a worthy representa- 
tive of his trade. There was no 
way for the talented boy to get 
permission for learning or for 


“idle” music. All day, every day, 
he had to work at the loom. By 
night, 


however, he often stole 
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away to his beloved teacher, Peter 
Lechner, who taught him both the 
subjects of elementary schools, and 
music. “One day. . . .” the boy 
would dream. 

The day came sooner than he 
guessed. During the illness of his 
teacher he courageously played the 
organ in the church and earned 
great admiration of the whole con- 
gregation. His severe father, now 
overcome by pride, consented to 
raise the necessary means for 
Franz’ education as a teacher and 
for musical training. 

At the age of twenty-one Gruber 
was given his first position as a 
teacher and, at the same time, as 
organist in Oberndorf, birthplace 
of the famous Christmas hymn. 


In 1833 Gruber left his post 
as teacher to give all of his time 
to music. He became organist and 
choir dircetor at the parish 
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church in Hallein, where he died 
in 1863, respected by everyone. 
His grave is still to be seen in front 
of the house where he lived, in 
the shadow of the church of St. 
Anthony the Hermit where he was 
organist for thirty years. 


Living after Father Mohr and 
Franz Gruber is the hymn they 
composed out of necessity on a 
cold December day, just-before- 
Christmas, in 1818. 


On its journey around the globe 
the hymn has suffered slight al- 
terations. The British Museum «in 
London records eleven versions. 
Music lovers and friends of the 
hymn are concerned with preserv- 
ing and propagating the original 
tune so that there be one “Silent 
Night” for the whole world just 
as there is, for the whole world, 
one message of true Peace. 


Don’t You Believe It! 


A scientist announced the other day that sleep gets lighter 
and less refreshing after midnight. 

My grandmother said much the same thing forty years ago 
but she never believed it: she was much too intelligent a woman. 
It was a fairy tale that she passed on so that she would get a 
few hours’ peace each night after the children had gone to bed. 

“Early to bed” is a fine maxim for children, but no adult 
who wants to lead the full life takes it seriously. All the world’s 
great men, from Napoleon to Edison, went to bed late and 


thrived on it. 


Some of the saints, I admit, retired early but only as a mor- 


tification John D. Sheridan. 
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Something for the Children 


Everybody Celebrates 


Christmas 


Sister M. Marcellita Schoenle, 0.S.F. 


VERYBODY the whole world 
over celebrates Christmas in 


some fashion or other and children 


especially so. For weeks ahead 
they begin to look forward to 
Christmas and all the word means 
to them: Christmas trees of every 
length and shape and _ whose 
branches proudly bear the weight 
of brightly-colored lights, bubble 
and_ otherwise reflecting their 
blues, and reds, and violets on the 
snow-covered ground or the gray 
carpet within; a living-room floor 
with boxes stacked and neatly done 
up in ribbons and bows; and sav- 
ing the best till last,—the tiny 
thatched-roof crib with the figures 
no one could dare forget inside the 
dimly-lighted stable. Yes, all this 
and more means Christmas to our 
dear boys and girls here in Amer- 
ica. 


But what of the children in 
other lands? What do they dream 
of when it’s Christmas? Just find 
a safe place on the magic carpet 
and away we shall go to other 


countries to see how they celebrate 
their Christmas. 


The Pinata 


Let’s go South first to the land 
of Mexico where each night be- 
ginning with December 16 and 
right through Christmas Eve a dif- 
ferent family goes from house to 
house carrying statues of Joseph 
and Mary. Every house refuses to 
admit them except the house 
which contains a special altar. 
There Holy Mass is said. The 
mother of the family who makes 
the last pilgrimage becomes the 
god-mother and it is her good for- 
tune to lay a statue of the Christ 
Child in the manger. Everyone at- 
tends Midnight Mass after which 
they have a gala feast and dance 
at the godmother’s house. On Jan- 
uary 6, a large jar called a pinata, 
is filled with gifts, sweets and nuts 
and hung from the ceiling or from 
a tree. Blindfolded youngsters 
strike at the pinata with a stick. 
Then, when it breaks the blind- 
folds are torn off and the children 
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rush forward to scramble for the 
gifts! That’s South of the border, 
down Mexico Way! 


Mass In Star-Light 


Farther South in the Land of 
Brazil, a beautiful altar is erected 
right in the outside and usually in 
the churchyard so that all the 
people can attend the Midnight 
Holy Mass which the priest says 
under the brilliantly star-lit tropi- 
cal sky. After Mass the families 
joyously return home for a Christ- 
mas supper. 


The Presepio 


Now for a nice long ride across 
the Atlantic to visit some of the 
European countries and their 
Christmas ways. Let’s stop at Italy 
first out of respect to the country 
where our Holy Father, the Visible 
Head of the Catholic Church lives. 
It is on Christmas Eve here that 
the “Presepio” or a miniature of 
the manger of Bethlehem, which 
has been saved from year to year 
is brought out again. Tiny wood- 
en figures of Mary and Joseph, the 
shepherds, angels and animals are 
set up. At twilight the candles 
around the Presepio are lighted 
and prayers said. At last, as all 
watch, the mother puts the tiny 
figure of the Baby Christ in its 
place. On Christmas Day singers 
and musicians dress as shepherds 
and sing carols before the outdoor 
shrines which are found every- 


where. So this is what the peoplo 
do when Christmas comes to Italy! 


Build Creche 


The children play a very impor- 
tant part in preparation for the 
feast of Christmas in France. Sev- 
eral days before boys and girls go 
into the woods to gather holly, 
bright berries, moss, stones, and 
pine branches. With these they 
build a creche or crib on a little 
table in a corner of the living 
room. After the ceremony of light- 
ing the Yule Log on Christmas 
Eve, the children light up their 
creche with candles. They con; 
tinue to do this every evening 
until Epiphany (January 6). All 
during the process of putting up 
the creche and whenever it is light- 
ed the children sing their favorite 
Christmas hymns to the Holy In- 
fant. 


St. Nicholas 


In Holland it is December 5 that 
is eagerly awaited by the young- 
sters, for it is at this time that dear 
old Saint Nicholas visits the earth 
to tell the children if he has been 
pleased or displeased with their 
actions throughout the year. If 
they have been good, they awaken 
the next morning on the feast of 
Saint Nicholas to find that the 
good saint has filled their shoes to 
overflowing with candies, toys and 
other trinkets. 

It might be worthwhile to men- 
tion here that Saint Nicholas is ‘a 
great Christmas Personality in Eur- 
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ope. In fact, many years after the 
death of Saint Nicholas, Russia 
chose him as their patron saint. 
From Russia his name spread to 
the Lapps, the people of the rein- 
deer sleds, among whom his fame 
is boundless. We may easily be 
led to believe that the story Santa 
uses reindeer could have indirectly 
come from these people. 


Straw On Floor 


Quite a unique custom exists in 
Yugoslavia. The mother of each 
family together with her children 
scatters straw on the floor of their 
home to make it as humble as 
Christ’s manger. On Christmas 
morning a special guest knocks on 
the door and when it is opened he 
throws a gloveful of wheat over 
the family as he says, “Christ is 
born.” They answer, “He is born 
indeed.” Then the guest strikes the 
Yule Log, which has been burning 
since sunset the night before, with 
a shovel and as the sparks fly he 
says: “May you have this year so 
many oxen, horses, sheep, - pigs, 
chickens, and so much good luck 
and happiness.” 


Firecrackers In China 


Just one more country let us 
visit as we wend our way to the 
land of China. Here the Chris- 
tians often announce Midnight 
Holy Mass on Christmas Eve with 
firecrackers. Then, dressed in 
their colorful costumes and carry- 


ing lanterns, they sing carols in 
Chinese as they make their way to 
the church to attend Mass. 


Here in our own land we are 
trying hard to put Christ back into 
Christmas—to give Him first place 
on the day we commemorate as 
His Day of Birth. 


Our Christmas Crib 


The beautiful custom of the 
Christmas Crib should have an 
honorable place in every home. 
Can you imagine how the people 
of Italy felt as they beheld the 
first Crib built by St. Francis of 
Assisi? He caused quite a sen- 
sation by having live animals in a 
stable. Crowds flocked to the 
church and St. Francis conducted 
the service, singing the gospel and 
giving the sermon. This was really 
the origin of our Christmas Crib 
back in the year 1223. 

No one can help having a better 
Christmas spirit with the Christ- 
mas Crib right in his home. 

So, here’s “Merry Christmas” as 
others say it,—“Joyeux Noel” (The 
French), “Buone Feste Natalizie” 
(The Italian) “Froehliche Weih- 
nachten” (The German), “Vesele 
Vanoce” (The Bohemian), “Feliz 
Navidad” (The Spanish), “Wese- 
lych Swiat” (The Polish), “Links- 
mu Kaledu” (The Lithuanian), 
“Glad Yul” (The Swedish), “Sretan 
Bozic” (The Croatian), and “Mer- 
ry Christmas” (The Americans) 


You can run into debt, but you have to crawl out. 
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‘Pleasure Mania’ 


RCHBISHOP Richard J. Cushing of Boston believes that a “pleasure 
mania” is one of the great evils degrading contemporary society. 

Archbishop Cushing, at a recent Confraternity of Christian Doctrine 
convention said, “a distaste for a simple life of work, a repugnance to 
suffering of any kind and forgetfulness of the future life” were factors 
influencing the deterioration of social life. 

He called for the reconstruction of human society through a united 
and concerted laymen’s apostolate of prayer and action. 

“Naturalism, rejection of authority, mammon-worship, pleasure 
mania, general hatred and open immorality are the great evils of our age. 
age. 

’ “The tendency of much of the new teaching of our day — near 
religious and not near religious — looks toward self-deification, the 
setting up of a little brass idol of self to adore and celebrate. 

“New thought, so called, is but a name for a cultivation of egotism 
that is as ancient as man.” 

Declaring that “we have fled far from the old fashioned ideas of 

duty to Heaven and our neighbor,” Archbishop Cushing said: 

“We seek to surround ourselves with luxuries; automobiles, period 
furniture, and an infinite variety of clumsy bric-a-bac. We travel to 
find no culture, we read and absorb no good, we spend and spend and 
what shall we answer when Heaven demands an account of our too brief 
opportunity in this world to overcome petty details and selfish ends?” 

But there are “clear indications” that a reaction had set in against 
this trend. 

“Countless men and women are gradually coming to the realization 
of the power for good that is in them and are exercising every means to 
exert it. 

“Many a devout teacher instills solid moral principles into the 
lastic minds of her young charges, many a zealous nurse upholds the 
aws of nature’s God, many a professional man and poor workingman 
by prudence and moderation overcome prejudices, create a spirit of 
charity and call forth respect for religion.” 

In a plea for the development of an enlightened apostolate of 
the laity, Archbishop Cushing said: 

“The supreme need of the Church today is an army of earnest 
men and women who, imbued with the spirit of Christ, will uncompro- 
misingly work for their religion, not so much by controversy about doc- 
trines, but rather by the more difficult argument of a life inspired by 
faith and hope, and firm in its application of Christian principles to the 
common acts of daily existence.” 
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The Family 
Apostolate 


Steady Dating — Steady dating 
in high school is definitely harm- 
ful to the personality develop- 
ment of teenagers, as well as pro- 
viding dangers to morality, ac- 
cording to Father John A. Shock- 
lee, co-principal of Bishop Du- 
Bourg High School, St. Louis, Mo. 
He said steady dating is prevalent 
today and ascribed it to two prin- 
cipal factors — parents who are 
overzealous about the popularity 
of their children, and educators 
who treat “growing up” as a goal 
rather than as a process in high 
school. “Parents are the ones who 
give or permit the seventh and 
eighth grade parties or the 5 a.m. 
breakfast after the big prom, to 
make sure their son or daughter 
is popular,” he said. “These kids 
come to us from grade school with 
the idea of steady dating. It seems 
to be a common thing in grade 
school.” 


Father Shocklee said some par- 
ents want their children to grow 
up too fast. “But,” he added, 
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“there is also such an emphasis in 
high schools on growing up that 
the youngsters try to go- from in- 
fancy to adulthood, and -forget all 
about adolescence.” 

Father Shocklee said steady dat- 
ing in high school is “a hindrance 
to personality development.” He 
added, “these young people get 
so attached to one individual that 
they make no effort to make 
friends with others. When a boy 
and a girl are seen only with each 
other, they soon lose all their other 
friends. We find that going steady 
makes them moody in school, and 
we find that moodiness noted at 
home as well. They need to real- 
ize that they are going to be, in 
later life, much the kind of per- 
son they become in high school.” 
As to moral dangers, Father Shock- 
lee declared, “when marriage is a 
possible six years away, it is not 
wise for a boy and a girl to be- 
come involved seriously. There is 
a definite danger of restraint be- 
ing lifted and serious sin result- 
ing.” 


Family Rosary Indulgence — 
Families that recite the Rosary to- 
gether every day have been given 
new opportunities to gain plenary 
indulgences under a_ decree ap- 
proved by His Holiness Pope Pius 
XII. According to the decree, 
members of a family who recite 
five decades of the Rosary each 
day in the week gain three, and in 
some weeks even four, plenary 
indulgences in the week, under 
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the usual conditions. These condi- 
tions are: Confession, Holy Com- 
munion and prayers for the Pope’s 
intentions. 


It said that a plenary indul- 
gence is obtainable every Satur- 
day, and on two other days of the 
week. An additional indulgence 
can be gained if a feast of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, included in 
the universal calendar of the 
Church, occurs during the week. 
These feasts, which are listed in 
a footnote to the decree, are: Im- 
maculate Conception, December 
8th; the Purification, February 
2nd; The Apparition at Lourdes, 
February 11th; The Seven Dolors, 
the Friday after Passion Sunday; 
The Visitation to Elizabeth, July 
2nd; Our Lady of Mount Carmel, 
July 16th; Our Lady of the Snows, 
August 5th; The Assumption, 
August 15th; The Immaculate 
Heart of Mary, August 22nd; The 
Nativity of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, September 8th; The Holy 
Name of Mary, September 12th; 
The Seven Sorrows of the B.V.M., 
September 15th; Our Lady of 
Ransom, September 24th; The 
Holy Rosary, October 7th; The 
Maternity of the B.V.M., October 
llth; The Presentation in the 
Temple, November 


It was explained by an official 
of the Sacred Penitentiary that one 
Confession, one Communion and 
one offering of prayer for the 
Pope’s intention during the week 


-suffices for gaining the maximum 


of three indulgences. 


Warn Catholics — “If Christians 
do not strive to build a dike 
against the rising sea of immor- 
ality, they will be submerged in 
the flood of filth,” warned the 
Swiss hierarchy in a pastoral is- 
sued on Switzerland’s Day of 
Thanksgiving, Atonement and 
Prayer. The stated purposes of the 
Bishops’ pastoral were: To incul- ' 
cate a new reverence for the dig- © 
nity of man as a cooperator with 
God in the creation of new life; © 
To remind Catholics of God’s fixed ° 
laws written in man’s nature; To 
encourage families struggling to 
maintain their loyalty to those’ 
laws and to alert them to growing 
abuses against purity which are ~ 
accepted with unconcern by pub- 
lic opinion. 


The Swiss Bishops called at- 
tention to an increasing laxity in . 
dress, movies, television and en- 
tertainment in general. It is im- 
possible to observe the sixth com- 
mandment, said the pastoral, un- . 
less one is resolved to take the 
necessary precautions. The Bishops 
reminded the faithful of the grace 
to be obtained from prayer, the | 
Sacraments and devotion to the | 
Blessed Virgin. : 

In concluding their letter to the. 
Catholics of Switzerland, the Bish-. 


ops said it was a “duty of con- 
science for the Christian to react 


by word and example, in his con- 
versation and in the press, to use 
all his influence to condemn evil 
and make sound principles and 
sane ideas prevail.” 

= 


New Divorce Law—Both Houses 
of the Indian Parliament have 
passed a new marriage bill giving 
women equal rights with men in 
demanding a divorce. It will make 
it possible for Indians to be 
divorced “by mutual consent.” It 
is the first time that Indian women 
have been given the right to de- 
mand divorce. Another part of the 
bill raises the marriageable age for 
boys to 21 and for girls to 18. 
Present age limits are 14 for girls 
and 18 for boys. 


Some Hindu leaders denounced 
the bill saying it attacked the 
fundamentals of contracted religi- 
ous Hindu marriage. The Catholic 
Herald said editorially that “in 
spite of all the abuses that have 
burdened India for centuries. . . 
India can boast of a high moral 
code. . . Both Hindu and Catholic 
marriages, once validly entered in- 
to, preclude the possibility of di- 
vorce. . .” If the bill becomes law, 
the Catholic Herald warned, “In- 
dia will line up with other peoples 
of the degenerate West for whom 
marriage has lost its meaning and 
its sanctity.” 

Kinsey Report Article — Secre- 
tary of Finance Jaime Hernandez 
has revoked a recent order by the 
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Acting Commission of Customs re- 
leasing for sale copies of a year- 
old issue of Pageant magazine 
which contained an article on the 
Kinsey report. The Customs Com- 
missioner, Edilberto David, had 
sanctioned the release of 1,500 
copies of the magazine’s Septem- 
ber, 1953, issue which had been 
held in the customs office ever 
since Catholic Action groups and 
the Catholic press had protested 
against them being distributed. 

When Commissioner David or- 
dered the release of the magazines, 
Catholic Action of the Philippines 
immediately appealed to Secretary 
Hernandez, with the result that 
the commissioner’s order was set 
aside and the copies retained in 
the custody of the customs of- 
ficials. 


Commissioner David’s action 
had meanwhile been sharply con- 
demned by The Sentinel, national 
Catholic weekly here, which said 
he was doing a great disservice to 
the public in releasing the Pageant 
issue for sale. It said that by his 
action he had aligned himself with 
those who insist on their “right” 
to distribute publications “drip- 
ping with sex and crime in ex- 
change for the pennies of young 
boys and girls.” 

@ 

Marriage Loans — Engaged 
couples in Germany can obtain a 
low-interest loan equal in amount 
to their savings. Under the plan, 
offered by the German §associa- 
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tion of savings banks, any couple 
that has saved between 500 and 
2,000 marks (about $120 and 
$720) for setting up a home can 
obtain a loan at four percent, re- 
payable in five years. 


* 


New Family Law — East Ger- 
man Bishops have voiced objec- 
tions and serious concern over a 
new family law proposed by the 
government of the communist- 
ruled Soviet Zone. The purposes 
of this law, which if enacted 
would affect the lives of close to 
20 million people, were recently 
explained by the communist East 
German minister of justice, Frau 
Hilde Benjamin, who is known and 
dreaded throughout Eastern Ger- 
many as “Red Hilde.” The new 
law, she said, would regulate fam- 
ily relations “with the aim of de- 
veloping and strengthening the 
family and furthering the educa- 
tion of children in the spirit of 
democracy, socialism, patriotism 
and friendship among the peoples.” 


The objections of the Bishops 
are contained in a letter to Otto 
Grotewohl, Prime Minister of the 
“German Democratic Republic.” 
The Bishops’ step became known 
through remarks of Auxiliary Bish- 
op Josef Freusberg of Fulda at a 
Pontifical Mass he offered in Wei- 
mar. 


When the draft of the family 
law became first known, the Pet- 
rusblatt, Berlin diocesan weekly, 


wrote that the measure, though 
couched in deceptive language, in 
reality aims at the building up of 
a communist society. 

* * 

Birth Control Movie — The 
Herald, Catholic paper of Calcutta, 
India, has criticized the screen- 
ing at all Calcutta cinemas of a 
documentary film on family plan- 
ning. The film was distributed by 
the information and broadcasting 
ministry of the Indian govern- 
ment. All movie houses are obliged 
to exhibit it along with usual 
feature films. 


The Herald noted that the 
screening of the film was part of 
the Indian government’s scheme 
for a nation-wide use of contra- 
ceptives to check population 
growth. It said that the dissemin- 
ation of such errors in places of 
amusement was a “high-handed 
action on the part of the govern- 
ment, an enactment savoring of 
the totalitarian state.” 


The Herald asked why decent 
people should be compelled to sit 
through a film which openly in- 
sulted the dictates of their con- 
science. It said that the govern- 
ment’s policy in not announcing 
these documentaries beforehand 
“looked very much like deliberate 
deception.” 
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Young Converts Leave — Mar- 
riage is the usual cause for newly- 


— 
= 
i 
Bane 
: 


64 


won converts to leave the Church, 
said a priest at Lexington, Ken- 
tucky, who is spiritual director of 
a society devoted to converts. 
Father Leonard B. Nienaber of 
the Guild of St. Paul, which has 
headquarters at Lexington, re- 
marked that about one in six new 
converts falls by the wayside. 
“This is according to the Guild’s 
figures from 1934 to 1954,” he 
said. This comes to about 16 per 
cent of all converts. “The percent- 
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age is much higher in large’ par- 
ishes with numerous converts arid 
no organized ‘follow-up’ program,” 
he stated. Father Nienaber said 
the Guild of St. Paul strives to 
reduce this percentage by appoint- 
ing older converts to guide the 
newly baptized. “Thus, the neo- 
phyte is easily introduced into 
parish society and made_ to 
meet new friends through monthly. 
St. Paul Guild meetings,” he de- 
clared, 


TO THE POINT 


T. J. McInerney 


The best exercises for the facial muscles are smiles and 


laughs. 


A door is something youngsters always get a bang out of. 


A young woman may love the simple things in life but she 


doesn’t want one for a husband. 


Fact: 
become loose. 


When people get tight their tongues and morals 


If Dad is occupying the driver’s seat it is usually because 
no one else needed the family car. 


In these days of inflated costs, about the only thing a person 


can comfortably retire on is a bed. 
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15 Colorful Christmas Cards 


-ONLY $1.00 PER BOX 


New designs — beautiful colors — all different! 


Each card is masterfully produced in soft pastel 
tints or vivid colors, faithfully reproducing each a 
modern or Old World masterpiece. Truly, fine #4 
color lithography, combined with appropriate Chris- . 
tian sentiments for the holiday season. These ES 
cards help you to put Christ back into CHRISTmas! 


You will be delighted to receive and send out 
such new and strikingly beautiful cards. Many 
have companion color illustrations on the inside 
and all contain warm, personal greetings you’ll be 
proud to send to family, relatives and special friends. 
Each set of 15 cards is packed with special envel- 
opes in an attractive full-color gift box. Better 
order EARLY. Last year’s deliveries set a record! 
So, order enough card boxes TODAY, while the 
supply is fresh and adequate. 


Only $1.00 per box of 15 
Quantity prices furnished on request 


ORDER EARLY! Use this handy coupon 


Our Sunday Visitor, Huntington, Indiana 


Please send me .............. boxes of new OSV Religious Christmas Cards 
for 1954 for which | enclose $-_................ payment in full. 
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New! 


SPORTS 


by DAVE WARNER 


This brand new 64-page book gives 
you stories and close personal 
glimpses into the lives and careers 
of 14 world famous athletes. Each 
excels in his or her own field of 
sports—baseball, football, basket- 
ball, track, hockey, swimming and 
golf! Special photo pages of each 
star add much to this new book’s 
appeal! 

Thrill to the warm, human in- 
cidents in the lives of these fam- 


ous stars... 

RIZZUTO RICE SHORE 
LEAHY RUTH McCORMICK 
BRENNAN URZETTA TUNNEY 

IKAN CAMPANELLA AVILA 


CONNOLLY and GROZA 
Buy yourself a copy for Christmas! 
And order more for really appre- 
ciated holiday gifts to sports- 
minded friends. 


only 50c per copy! 


) —- SPECTAL OFFER! BOTH for $1.25 postpaid! 


Only $1.25 for your copy of the newly published “STARS 
IN SPORTS” (50c) and the current best-seller comic book 
“SPECK” ($1.00). 


Order sets for Christmas gifts! 


SPECK —book of cartoons 


AN ALTAR BOY NAMED 


Laugh to your hearts content at the com- 
ical antics of Speck, the lovable, mischiev- 
ious altar boy and his comrades. He won 
the hearts of thousands in his newspaper 
cartoons. Now he belongs to everyone in 
this rich collection of humor by Tut Le- 
Blanc. No wonder this 66-page book is a 
—_ seller! Always an ideal gift for shut- 
good ice-breaker for parties — 

coed gift anytime! 
One dollar per copy 


OUR SUNDAY VISITOR 
HUNTINGTON, INDIANA 


CARTOONS 
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